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Regs 
TO HIS BOOKE. 


Go litle booke : thy ſelfe preſent, 
As childe whoſe parent is vnkent: 
Tohimthatis thEpreſident, 
Ot nobleneſſe and of cheualree: 
And if that Enuy barke at thee, 
As ſure it will, for ſuccour flee 
Vnder the (ſhadow of his wing, 
And asked, who thee forth did bring, 
A ſhepheards ſwaine ſay did thee ſing, 
All as his ſtraying flocke he fedde : 
And when his honour has thee redde, 
Craue pardon for my hardy-hedde. 
But if that any aske thy name, 
Say thou wert baſe begot with blame: 
For thy thereof thou takeſt ſhame. 
And when thou art paſt ieopardee, 
Come tell me, what was ſaid of mee, 
And I will ſend more after thee, 
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o the moſt exeellent and learned both Ora- 
tor and Poet, Ma: ſter Gabriel Harney, his verie ſpeciall aud ſin- 


gular good friend E. K commendeth the liking of this 
his good labour , and the patrons the * 
newe Poct. 


» Nrouthe,yukiſt,ſayd the olde famous Poet ( aucer: whom for 
his excellency and wondertull skil in makyng, hys ſcholler 
Lilgate,a worthy ſcholler of ſo excellent a maſſer, calleth the 
\ Loadfſtarre of our language: and whom our {pm ( laut in his 
Acglogne caller Tikyrus the God of ſhepheargs, comparyng 
hy.n to the worthinefle of the Komane Dre. Which 
pronerbe,mine owne g »od friend v1 Haruey,4> tn that good 
g olde Poet it ſerued wei. Pas. ares purpoſe, forthe bolſtetyng 
of hys baudy brocage, ſo very well takech place ja this our 
new Poet, who tor that he is vncouth (as fayd { waurer) is vn 
kiſt,and vynknowne to maſt men, is regarded bat of fee. But 
I doubt not, ſo ſoone as his name ſhall come into the know- 
® ledge of men, and his wotthineſſe be ſounded in the trump of 
Fame, but taat he ſhall be not only it, but allo beloued of all, embraced of the moſt, & won - 
dred at of the belt. No leſſe I thinke, deſerueth his wittineſle in — * his pit hineſſe in vt- 
tering, hys complaints ot lone ſo louely, hys diſcourſes of pleaſure fo pleaſantꝶy, his paſtorall 
rudeneſſe, his moral vileneſſe, his due obleruyng of Decora every where, in petſonagein 
ſeaſons, in matter, in ſpeech, and generally in all ſcemely mplicitie —— hys 
and traming his wordes: the which of many things which ia him be ſtraunge I knowe will 
ſceme the ſtraungeſt. che wordes themſelues beyng ſo ancient, the knittyng of them ſo ſhort 
and intricate, and the whole Period and compaſſe of ſpeech ſo delightſome forthe round- 
nefle,andio graue for the (traungeneſle, And firſt of the wordes to ſpeake, I graunt they bee 
ſomethvng harde, and of moſt men vnuſed, yer both Englith, and alſo vied of moſt excellent 
Authours and in.oft famous Poets. In whom when as this our Poet hath bene much trauelled 
and throughly read, how could it bee. (as that worthy Oratout ſayd) but that walkyng in the 
ſun ne, althougli lor other cauſe he walked, vet needs hee mought be ſunburnt, and — 
the ſound of thoſe auncient Poets iillriagyng in his eares, he mought needes in fi hüt 
out ſome of theyr tunes. But whether he victh chem by ſuch caſualtie and cuſtome, or of ſer 
purpo'e and choyſe as thinkyng them fitteſi for ſuch ruſticall rudeneſſe of ſhepheards either 
tor that thevr rough ſounde would make his rimes mote ragged and ruſticall, ot els becanſe 
ſuch olde and oblulete wordes ate molt vicd of countrey folke, ſure Ithinke, and thinkeT I 
thinke not amiſle, that thev bryng great grace, and as one would ſay, authoritie to the verſe, 
For albe amongſt many other faultes it pecially bee obieRed of Valle againſt Lu, and of 
ether againit . —k that with euer much ſtudie they atfeR antiquitie, as coueryng thereby 
credence and hõbut ot elder veetes, yet | am ot opinion, and eke the beſt learned arc of 
the lyke, that thoſe aunc:ent ſolemne wordes are a great ornament both in the one and in 
the other: the one labour nt to fer turth in his worke an eternall image of antiquitie, and 
the other ca:ctully diſcourting matters of grauitie an importance. For if my-memory tayle 
not, Iu in that booke,, wherein hee endeuoureth ta fer forththe paterne ofa pei fect Ora - | 
tour,faith that ofttimes an auncient word maketh the vie ſeeme graue, and as it were reue- 
rend: no otherwiſe then wee honcar and reuerence gray haires for a ccrtaine religious re- 
2ard, which we haue of olde age, Yer neither every where muſt old words beftulted in, not 
the common Dialecte and mancr of ipeakyng ſo corrupted thereby, that as in old buildyngs 
it ſeeme diſurdeily and ruinous, But all as in moſt | exquiſite pictures they vie to'blaze and 
hortt act not onely the daintie lineaments or beautie, but alſo rounde about it ra ſhadowe 
the tude tluckets and craggy clitts, that by the baſeneſſe of ſuch partes, more excellency may 
accrew to rhe princthall : for oftentimes we find tour ſelues, Iknow not — * = de- 
bgatcn with the ſhewe of ſuch natutall rudeneſſe, * take great pleaſure ia that ap 
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The Epiſtle. 
order. Fuen ſo doe thoſe rough and harſh teres enluaune and make more aleare ly to — 
pe«ic the btightneſſe of brave apd glotious wordes, So oftentimes a diſcorde in Muſic 
maketh a cogely concordance : lo great deliglit tooke the worthy Poet Alceus to beholde 
a bleauth in che ioynt of a well ſhaped bodie. Aut if any will taſuly blame ſuch his purpoſe in 
choyſe of olde . words. him may 1 more iuſtiy blame and condemac, or of wit- 
leſſe headineſſe in iudginꝑ, or of heedleſſe hardineſſe in condemnyng : tor not markiag the 
compaiſe of his bent, — wil judge ol the length of his calt: tor ia my op ini on it is oue ſpge 
Ciall praiſe, ot many which ate due to this Poet, that he hach laboured to teſtore, at tu cheyr 
righifull heritage ſuch good and naturall Enyluh wordes , t haue beene long time out of 
vic and almoſt cleane ditherited, Which is the onely cauſe, that our Mo:her tongue, which 
teuely of jr ſelfe is both full enough for proſe, and lately envingh for verſe, hack long time 
bene counted moſt bate and barren of both, Which default when as ſome endeuouted to 
ſalue and recure, they patched 4 the holes with pieces and rags of other languages, bora · 
ing here of the French, there of the Italian, every where of tlic Latin, not werghiag how ill, 
thoie tongues accord with themielues, but much worſe wich ours: So no they haue made 
our Englith tongue, a gail:maut.ey or hodgepoge of all other ſpeeches, Other ſome not ſo 
well ſeene in the Englith tongue as perhaps in other languages, it they happen to heare an 
olde werd. albeit vety natural and ſigniſicant cry out ſtra!ghrway,that weſpeake no Engliſh, 
but gibberiſh, or rather ſuch, as in olde time Euanders mother ſpake: whole firſt ſhame is, 
that they are not aſhamed,in theyr one mother tongue, ſtrangers to be counted and aliens, 
The ſecond ſhame no leile then the ſirſt, that what fo they vnderitand not, they Rraightway 
deeme to be lenſeleſſe, and not :t all to bee vnderſtoodes Much like to the Mole in Aeſops 
fable, that being bliade her ſelte, wouldein no wile be j cr ed, chat any beaſt could ſce. 
The laſt more thamctull then both, that of theit owne countrey and natural ſeech, which 
rogither with their Nources inilke they fucked , they haue ſo baie regard and baſturd iudge - 
ment, that they wil not only themſelues not labor to garniſh and be ut. ſi. it but alſo repine, 
that of other it /hould be embelliſhed, Like to the dogge in the mauiiger, that himſelfe can 
cate no haye, and yet bar kech at the hungry bullocke, that ſu faine would teede: whoſe cure 
2 kinde though it caanct be kept from bai ling, yet I conne them tlanke that they tefraine 
om bytin 

— — the knitting of ſentences, which they call the ioyvtrs and members thereof, and 
for al the compalle ut the ipec ch,it is ound without roughneſſe, and learned withour hard- 
nefle, ſuch indeede as may bee perceived of the At, vnderflood of the mot, but iudged 
onely of the lea ned. For what ia mol knghth ters yſerbto be looſe, and as it were vu- 
rigbt, in this Authvur is wel grownced, knely fan ed, and ſtrongly truſſed vp together, In re- 
gard whereof, Iſcorne and * out the rakehelly rout of our ragged rymes (for ſo them: 
tclues vſe to hunt chelerter)which without learnyng boaſt, withourzudgement ianglec,rvich- 
out reaſun rage and tome,as if lomę initind of poerical ſpirithad newly i auiſſied diem aboue 
the meanencile of common capacitie, And being in the midſt of al theyr brauety, ſodenly ei- 
ther for want of wattet, or ryme,or hiuing torgonen their former conceip!,they ſeeme to be 
{opained and trauciled in their tremembi ance, as it were a woran in childebyrih, or as that 
ſame Pythia, when the traunce came pon her. 0s rakiiumn f cord un domans, c. 

Nethleſlſe let them a Gods name ſcede on their own folly, ſo they ſecke not to darken the 
beames of others pl6r y.as lor Colrm,vnder whole perſon the Authours ſelſe i» thadowed, how 
far he is from ſuch vaunted titles and glorious ſhowes. both lumſelſe fhewerh, where he ſaich, 

C7 Muſes Hobbin, 7 cone no . and, 
Enough u me to ant out v unreſt &c. 

And alſo appeareth by cho baſeneſſe of the name, u hei in, it ſeemeth. he chloſe rather to vn⸗ 
ſold great matter of argument couertly, then ptofelling it, not ſuffice thereto accordinge 
ly. Which mooued him rather in acglogues, then otherwiſe ta wine, doubting perhaps. 
kis habilitie, which he litle needed, or mindyng to furniſh our tongue with this Kinde, where: 
in it faulrerh , or folowing the example of the beſt and moſt auncient Pocttes, which deui- 
ſed this kinde of writy ng, being boch ſo baſe for the matter,and homely for the inzaner, u the 
Gr{tco trye thiyr baþilities ; and as young byrdes,that be newly etept uut of the neal, by lit! a 
Frlt ro prous thevr tender wages, befgre th ey make a greater flight, So flew 106 , as you 
may perceiue he was alreadie jull fedged. So flew #717, as hot yer welltcelyrg lus winges s 
80 ile Mantua a5 act hecing full ounde. So e, SO [34g S mri iy 
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The Epiſtle. 
2nd allo divers other exeellent boch Italian aud French Foes, wl.ofe footing this Authour 
eucric weere fulloweth, vet lo as few, but they be well trated can trace lum ou ts $0 haally 
flycrh this eur new Foct,as a bird, OH incipals be icarle growne out, ut yet ab one lt 
ia time thall be able to Keepe wing withtnebeſt. Now as touching the geatgra!} drift ani 
purpoſe of his Aeglogucs,I minde not to y much,hmlelte Li>ourthgto cunceal it. Cacly 
this appearcth that his vnſtaied youth had long wandered in the comun Labiriath of Louc, 
in which time to mitigate and allaye the heate of his patlion,or els to warnc ( he taitl the 


young ſhepbeardes1. lis equals and compauions of his vafortunate ſollie, hee compiled 


theſe twelue Acglogues which fur that they be propgitioned to che ſtate of the wc luce my» 
nethes.he rermeth ut the $4 pheardes { algndera' p ying an old name to a new werke. Hei cue 
to haue I adde4 a certane Oloſſe or ſcholion for the expoſition of olde wordes and harder 

krales, which manner of glofing and commenting, ell Iwot, will i: emt liraubge aud rare 
in our tongue: yet tur ſo much as I knew many excellent aud proper deuiles both in wordes 
and matter, would paile in the ſpeeqy courle of reading. eithtr as vaknowrs, of as hot mar- 
ked, and that in this kinde.as in other we might be equall to thc learned ui o:lier nations, I 
thought good to take the pa nes vpon me, the rather for that by meanes of fone familize ac 


PEI I was made 7 12 to his counſel and ſecrit meanina in them, as all in ſurdrie 1 


er workes of his. W Rich albeit I know he nothing ſo much hateth, a» to ptamulgate, yet 
thus much haue I aduentured y; on his frendſhip, hiniſelfe being for long tumc faite cliran- 
ged, hoping that this V ill the rather occaſion him, to put torth divers other excellent 
workes of his, which tleepe in ſilenc e, as his Dteame his Legends, his cott of C upid, and 
ſun varie others, whole commendatioas to let out, wete veric vaine, the thinges thoiſgk wor- 
thie ot manie y et being know ne to few. Theſe my preſent paines if to any they be | teaturable 
or proficable, be you iudge, mine one good M. Haruey,to whom I haue bath in reſpect of 
your worthinefſc enerally,and otherwite ypon ſome particular and ſpec: all conſiderationas 


vowedthis my labour, and the maidenbead of this aut commons friends Poetic , himſcifo 


hauing already in the n it to the Noble and warthic gentkman, the tight - 


worſhipfell M. Plulip Sidney, a ſpeciail ſauouter and maintainer of all kinde of learning. 


Wit ole cauſe I pray yd Sir, if Enuy ſhall ſtirte yp any wrongfull accuſation, pe wi: 
your mighty Rhetotic K & other vour fare gifts of lcaraing, a: yur can, and ſlue 4 w your 


good wtll»as vou ought S gainſi che malice and out: age ot 10 many eny mies, as 1 know will 
e 


{ct on fis e with the ſyatkes of his k naled glory, And thus recommencing the Authour 


vnto you, as yato his mult ipec iall good friend, and ray ſelie vnto you both, as one makine 


we and commit you and yoM mult commendable it tothe taition of the g f 
Tour owne aſſurey ) to 3s 
: 1 * 


Poft ſer, | dil || 

Ow I truft M, Hat uey, chat ypon fight of yourſpeciall friends and fellow Potts doi 

or els for enuy of ſo many vn erthy Quidams, which catch at the garland, n = 

you alone i due, you will be perſwaded ty plucke out of the hateful! dat kneſſe, dl g 

hy excel ent Engliſh poemes of yours which lye hid, and bring them forth to ctar 

Trult me you doe both them great vrong, in 2 them ofthe deſu ed tunne, 
your ſelfe, in ſinochering your deſerved prayles,and all men generally, in withh 

them is diyine pleaſures,» hich they might conceiue of your gallant Engliſh verſes, asthey 

haue al:cady done of your Latin Pocmes, which ia my opinion boch for iauention an Elocu- 


tion are very delycate, and ſuperexcellent, And thus agayne, I take my leaze of my good 


M. Haruey. From my lodging at Loudon this 40, of Apiills, x 5 7 


— 
and ad 


The generall Argument ofthe l 
whole booke, } 


TSS E271) 1tle hope, needet! mee at large to diſcourſe the 4 
ß Original of Aeglogues, haning alreadie tou 
WE AL FS) ched the ſame, But for the werde Aeglogues ] 
| 5 ] Riem 15 vnknowne to moſt, and alſo miſtaken of 
Eee the beſt learned (as they thinke ) 1 will ſaye 

'  fomewhu thereof, beingnet at all impertinent to my preſent * 
purpoſe. 3 N 

They were firſt of the Greekes theinuentours of them called 

Aeglogas as it were, Aegon, or Aeginomon logi,that is Gote- 

heardes tale. For although in Virgil andothers the ſpeakers 

be moſt ſhephear des, & Goteheardes, yet Theoctitus in whom is 

more ground of a uthoritie, then in Virgil, this ſpecially from that 
deriuing, as fromthe firjt head and wolſpring the whole inuention 

\ 0 s Age TACT, 24h th G cteheards the perſons and authours 
of his tales. Thisbeing, who ſee:h not the groſneſſe of ſuch 

as by colour cf learning would make vs belieue that they are more 

rightly termed Eclogai, as they woulde ſaye, extraordinarie 

diſcourſes of vnneceſſarie mater: whichainition all be in ſub- 


ſtance and imcauing it agree with the nature of the thing, yet'no 


whit anſwereth with the Analylis and interpretation of the a 
word. Fer they be nettermed Eclogue, Aegloagucs, which ſentence ; 
this anthour verie well obſeru;nz,upes goed iudgement, though | 


in deede few Gotcheard: hae lo doe lercin, neuertheleſſe doub. 
tethnot to call hem by thewſed and bit knownename, Other 
curiou diſcourſes heraf 1 reſerue to greateroccaſſon. Theſe twelue 
Aeglogues euerie where anſwering to the ſcaſons of the twelue 
minelhies may be well deuid:d into three formesor rancks. For ei- 
ther they be Plaintiuc, as the firſt,the ſiæt, the elenent) , ard the 


ewelth, or recreatine ſuch as all thoſe be, which conteine matter 
of lone 


\ 
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The Argument. „ 
of 010,07 commend tion , L- perſonages, or May Am hicbꝭ 
forthe reſt port be mixed with ſome Satyrical birternes, „ name. 
ly 7 6 cond oj reucrence due to old age, the fift of. colouted deceit, 
the ſeucnth and ninth of diſſolute ſhe | heardes 47% Paſtors 2 the 
tenth of contempt of Poetrie andpleaſant wits, And le this di. 
ujſſen may cuery thing herein be reaſonably ap . A ſem onely 
except, whoſe ſpecial! pus piſe and meaning 1am not prinje to. And 
thus much generally of theſe twelue Aeglogues, New will we 

ſj cakeparticular'y of all and firſt of the ſirit , which he tal'eth by 
the firſt moneths name, Iannarie : wherein to ſome he may ſeen. 2 
fow!ly lo haue faul ted, in that he erroniouſ 7 bee ir neth with that 
mo veth, which beginneth not the yeare. For it is weill knowne, 
anditoutij maintained with ftrong reaſonsof the learned that the 
neare leginnethin Marbich, ſer then the ſunne rennetij bis fint« 
ſedconrſe,and the ſeaſonable ſpring refreſheth the earth, ard the 
Pleaſaunce thereof being tnricd inthe [adnes of the dead Winter 

now worne awy reliueth. uy 

Thisepinion maintaine the olde ©Aſſrologers & Phileſe- 
phers, namely the reuerend Andilo, and Macrobins m his 
holydayes of Saturne , which account alſo was general obſer- 
ned both of Grecians and Remaines But ſauing the leane e F 
ſuch learned heades, wee maintaine a cuſteme of counting the 
ſeaſons from the me. ic th Iannarie ⁊ ton a mere ſpecial cauſe, 
then the heathen Philoſcphers -cuer conlde concciue, that 7 
fer the incarnation of our mightie Sauicur amd eternal Re- 
decmer the Lirde Chriſt, who as then rene wing the ſlate cf 
the decried worlde , and returning the compaſſe of" expired 
cares to their former date and firſt cemmencement, lefte 
to vs his heires a memoriall cf his lyrth in the ende of the 
rſt yeare and beginning of the nexte. Which reckening, 
beſide that cternall monument of our /aluationr, leaneth alſo 
7 pon gocd proofe of ſpcciall inagement. For albeit that * 
| der 


=" 


The Mgumeht. 
ler times, when & je! the coumpt of the has IPs wet pe "pm 
eafiernarde it wa by Julius Ceſar , [ began to toll the 
-nethes from Marches beginninz,and atcordins by le ſr Gi 4 
(4: is [aide in Scripture ) commuted the people of he Ie mes 10 
count the moneth Abil. rh.it which we call March, 15 W's Felt 
moneth , in rememirance that in that moneth * brougn them 
0 of che lind of A. opt: yet according to 1 dition of Liter 
times it bath bene other j fe o. Her ved, bath 1 mn Tolerm ment ef the 
Chureh,and rule of Mighticit Realms, For from Iulius C eſer 
who fir [t obſerned the leape yeare which he called Beſſextilem 
Annum, and brouglit inte a mere certain ronnſe of he edd man- 
aring d res wich of i! 92 Greeke; 79 re all K r »-rhainontes 
of the Romans Intercalures {for in /achirittcr of !rarning I am 
forced tow 956 the terme: of the lem by ) N 2 aer es laue | en: 
numbred x:j. which ihe firit erdinance of Romulus wore bat 
ten, counting but CCCu. #5 in CRETE care, aud lui ginnis 
"wb oAerch, But Numa Pomsilius, who n fr & of 
all the Romane Cereme:tics and Re :gion ſcelug thatrecſon u: 
egr-e neither with the co re of 1: the F Kann ner the More the; 4 
unto added te in. thes 4 ie aud Februari:s, where's it 
ſeemeth,that wiſe bin ge t:1ndca e e ee inte ile 
geare at Jena: of him ther fore ſo called tanquam Jar ma an- 
ni the gate and en rance ee, cr of the nam: efthe golla- 
nus, o which God for that the ede Paynim aitrib: ! * the Lie f 
— wing of al creature nem comming inte tie mo, (Ge, 
eth tha: . ere Io hum {signea, he beoiining "16 HA 
e, the yeare II hic acccunt for ther ol; i! hath beth. - 
to continued. Neotwithſtandin7 that: H Egyptians Heginne 
their yeare at September, for that according to E e 054; icin ef the 
ps, and verie pi poſe efthescitarett ſciſe, God mate 
the world in that Alonet h, thus i; called of thin I iſri. a een 
fore heecommanaded them, to kecpe the feaſt of Parilicns inthe 
ende 
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TJanuarie. 1 
ende of the yeare, in the xv. due ef the vg. moneth, which before 
that time was the jir/t, 7 


But cur Ant hour reſpecting neither the ſubtiltie of the one part nor the 
antiq uitie of the other thinketh it fitteſt according to the ſumplititis of com- 
mon vnderſtanding , to begin ne With /anuary , wening it per hapi no de- 
corum that Shepbeards ſhould be ſcene in matter of ſo deep inſight,or can - 
aſe a caſe of ſo doubifull iudgemeut. So therefore beginneth he, aud ſo con- 
rnacth he throughout, Ro 


lanuanie. 


Aezloga Prima, 
C 2, E 
ARGVMENT. 
] A” this firfl  4e7/-gur Colin Clout a hne f bey, carp nth lum et of his vn eG. 
being but u (a: ſrevaeth) enamoured of a Coumtrie la called Roſalinde : with which ſfrong af- 
felt:on being veiy ſore trawailed, hee compareth his cane full (4/2 10 the [ad ſeaſon of tlie tert , th 
Jroftie erornd, ro the (roſen trecs.and t bis owne winter beaten fin ke. Anda ly fmdews hinſelle robbed 
&f all forraer pleaſance aud deli zb, he breaketh his Pte in peeces,aud caſterh luuiſciſe to the groumd. 


Colin Clout. 


x Dbcphcards boye(no better do him call; 
A hen winters waſtſul ſpight was almoſt ſpent, 


7 All in a ſanſhine dap, as did befall, 

2 Led foꝛth his ſlocke, that had been long ppent. 
So faint they wore, and fecble in the told, = 

That now vnnethes their fecte could oo vphold, 


an 


= 
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All as the ſh&pe,ſuch was the Shcpheards loke, 
Foz pale and wanne he was, (alas the while,) 
Pay ſeeme he lovde,oz els ſome care he toke: 

Ulell couth he tune his pipe, and frame his ſtile, 
Cho to a hill his fainting flocke be led, 

And thus him plainde,the while his ſherpe there fed. 


Pe Gods of loue, that pitie louers paine, 
(At any gods the paine of louers pitie : ) 
Lokefrom abone, where pou in remaine, 
And bow pour eares vnto my dolefull dittie. 
And Pan thou ſhepheards God, that once dioſt loue, 
Pitie the paines, that thou thy (elfe didſt pꝛoue. 


Thou barren ground, whom winters wzath hath waſted, 
Art made a 02,to behold my plight ; 
Whilome thy freſh ſpꝛing flo wd, and after haſted 
Thy ſommer pzowde with Daffadillies dight. 
And now is come thy winters ſtoꝛmie ſtate, 

Thy mantle mard, wherein thou maſ-kedſt late. 


Such rage as winters, raigneth in my hart, 
My life bloud freeſing with vnkindly cold : 
Such ſtoꝛmie ſtourdes do bꝛerde my balefull (mark, | 
As if my veare were waſt, and woren old. 

And pet alas, but now my ſpꝛing begonne, 

And pet alas, it is alreadie donne. 


Pou naked frees, whoſe ſhadie leaues are loſt, 

M herein the birds were wont to build their bolbze: 
And now are clothd with moſſe and ho arie froſt, 

In ſtede of bloſſomes, wher with pour huds did lowze. 
I ſe pour teares, that from pour bonghes do raine, 
Thoſe dzops in dzerie pſicles remaine, 


Allo my luſtfull leafe is dꝛie and ſeare, 0 
My timcly buds with wayling all are waſted : 
Chy bloſſome, which my bꝛaunch of pouth did beare, | 
With bzcathed ſighes ts blowne away, and blaſted. 


[anuarie. 


And from mine eyes the dzizling teares deſcend, 
As on your boughes the ylicles depend, 


Tc fteble flecke, whoſe fleece is rough and rent, ul 
enthoſe kne-sars teake thaongh fait and enill fare : 
- cmd wad 7 — 
{hy maiſters minde is ouertome with care 
Chou weake,J wanne: thou leane, 1 quite fozlozne 
With mourning pine J,you with pintng mourne. 


A thouſand ſighes J curſe that careful boure, 


Wheretn J longd the towne to ſee : 
23 — ps Tn 


Mherein J ſaw ſo faire a ſight as ſhe 
Pet all foz naught : ſuch light hath bzed my bane : 
Ah God, that loue ſhould bʒerd both lop and paine. 


At is not Hobbinol,wherefoze J plaine, 
Alber my lone he ſeeke with daily ſuit : 
Bis clownich gifts and curtiſtes 3 diſdaine, 
Vis kiddes, his cracknelles, and his early fruit. 
Ah foliſh Hobbinol, thy gifts been vaine: 

Colin them giues to Roſalind againe. 


I loas thilke laſſe, (alas why do J loue:) 

And am fozlozne,(alas why am J lozne ?) 

Sheec deignes not my god will, but doth repzoue, 
And of my rurall muſick holdeth ſcozne. 
Shepheards deuiſe ſhe hateth as the ſnake : 

And laughes the ſongs, that Colin Clout both make. 


Cherefoze my pipe, albee rude Pan thou pleaſe, 
Vet fo2 thou pleaſeſt not, where moſt J would : 
And thou bniuckie Mule, that wont to eaſe 

Py muſing minde, pet canſt not, when thou ſhould. 
Both pipe and Pulſe, ſhall ſoꝛe the while abye ; 
So bzoke his Daten pipe, and downe did lye. 


By that, the welked Pheebus gan abaile, 
Vis wearte waine, and now the froſtie Night: 


A 2 
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Her mantle blacke thꝛough hcauen gan ouerhaile. 


Which ſeene, the penſiue bop halle in yn 
Aroſe, and home ward 83 | 
Whoſe hanging heads did ſeeme his c cale to weepe. 


* 


Celins Embleme. 


Anchora ſpeme. 
LOSS E. 


Colin laute, is a name not greatly vſed, and yet haue I ſeene a poeſie of M.Sheltons vndes 
that title. But indeede the av" of (vun is French,and vſed of the French poet Meror) it he 
be worthie of the name of a Poet) in a certaine Acglogue. Vnder which name this Poet ſe- 
cretly ſhadowerh himſelfe,as ſmctime did Yrgu vnder the name of rh, thinking it muck 
frer,then (ſuch Latin names, ſor the great vnlikeli hood of the language, | 


Vmether, ſcarcely, 
th 


(outhe,commerh of the verbe ¶ une, that is, to know or to haue xH. As well interprete 
the lame th: wortkie Sir 1. Smith in his booke of gouernmem: wherof Ihaue a perfect co · 
pie in writ ing, lent me by his kinſman, and my verie ſingulat good friend, M.Gabriel Haruey, 
as alſo of ſome other his moſt graue ond excellent writings. . 

Sythe, time. Neng / baur ton ve, the next to wne : exprefiingthe Latin, Viciua. 

Stoure,a fits - Sere, withered, f 

His clowniſh gifts, imitateth Tugili verſes 

Nui licus es Cory don, nec mmuera cures Alexis, . 

Hol lixol. is a fained country name, whereby, it beciagſo common and vſuall, ſeemeth ta 
be hidden the perſon ot ſome his verie eſpeciall and molt familiar triend, whome he entirely 
an1 extraordinarily bcloued, as peraduenturc ſhall bee more largely declared hereafter, In 
thts place ſeemeth to be ſome fauor ot diſorderly loue,which the learned call Pelcraftice:bur 
it is gathered be ſide his meaning. Fot who that hath read P/ato his Dialogue called Ae, 
Xenop' v8 and Maxomu: Tyricss of Socrates opinions, may eaſily perceiue, that ſuch loue is much 
to be allow ed and liked of, ſpecially ſo meant, as Socrates edis ho ſaich, that indeede hee 
loued Al yvaades extreemely, yet not Alc a perſon, but his foule, which is ANA ow a 
ſelfe. And ſo is p.edera/tice much to bet reteried before Hus raſlice, that is the loue which in 
flam eth men with luſt toward woman kinde. But yet let no man dunke, that heere in I ſtand 
with Lucian, or his diuellih Diſciple Vrz.c9 Ar, in defence of execrabic and horrible fins 
of forbidden and ynlawſull fleſhlineiſe. V hoſe abhonunable error is tully contured of Perios 
m, and otliers. 

Ihe, a pretie Eęonosihoſis in theſe two verſes, and withall a Paronomaſia or playing 
with the * faith (I laue thilke Laſſe 4/45 tC C. 

Roſalind, 1s alſo a ſe ined name, which beeing well ordered, will bewray the verie name 
of his loue and miſtreſſe, whome by that name be colourtth. do as Vimd thadoweth hm loue 
vnder the uame ot Conan, which of fome is ſupported to be Julia, the Emperour u 
tus daughter, and wife to Agroy/pe. Sodoch Hunte Staa eue ie where coll his La y 
and [antes albeit it is well Kknowne that her right name was I 19/antilla tas witnelleth Sta- 
1465 19 his Epitialanuwn, And io the famous Patagon of Italy, Matoxna (aa in her letters 
enuclopeth her ſelfe vnder the name of £144 , and Provaynier the name ot bia. and 
thts generally hath been a common cultorc of counterſaiting the names of ſecrete perio- 
Nages. ; 

Aual bring done. 


* 
- 
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Embleme. 
Outrhaile, drawe ouer, | 1 
His Embleme or poeſie is heere vnder added in Italian, Aochora fpeme', the 


whereof is, that notwithſtanding his extreeme paſzion and luckleſſe lone , yet leauing © 
bope, he is ſomewhat recomforted, | | 


Februarie. 


Aegloga Seunda. 


Argument. 1 
T His Aeelogue is rather morall and generall, then bent to anit 
ſecret or particular purpoſe. It ſpecially containeth adifcomrſt- . 
of elde age, in the perſon of Thenot an olde Shepheara, who 
fer his crockedneſſe and valuſtineſſe , is ſcerned of Cuddie, 
an vnhappie Hearamans boye. The matter verie well accerdeth 
with the {caſon of the moneth , the yeare new areeping , and as it 
were , arawire to his laſt age. Fer as in this time of yeare., ſa 
then in our bodies there is a arie and withering colde , whiche 
congealeth 1he cridled blond, and fritſeth the weather beaten 
, feeſhe , with ſtermes of Fortune , and hoare froſtes of Care. 
A**S Ta | 
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To which parpoſe the olde man telleth a tale of the Oake and the 

Bryer, jo liuely and ſo feelingly „ kf if the thing were ſet foorth in 
ſome Picture before our eyes, more plainly could not appeare. 


Cuddic. Thenor, 


As fo2 pitie, will rancke Winters rage, 
Cheſe bitter blaſtes neuer gin taſwage ? 
Che kene cold blowes thzough my beaten hide. ü 
All as J were thzough the bodie gride, . 
v ragged rontes all ſhiuer and Bake, | 
doen high Towers in an earthquake: 

They wont in the winde wagge their w2iggle failes, 
Perke as a Peacocke : but now it auailes. 


Thenor. 


Lewvly complaineſt thou laeſie ladde, 
Df Winters wꝛacke foz making thee ſadde. 
wit not the wozld wend in his common courſe 
gov to bad, and from bad to wozlſe, 
From wozſe vnto that is wozfk of all, 

And then returne to his fozmer fall: 

Ayo will not ſuffer the ſtozmie time, 

UQUbere will he liue till the luſtie pzime ? 

Delfe haue J wozne out th2tle thirtie yeares, 

Some in much toy,many in many teares ; 

Pet neuer complained of cold no; heat, 

Ol ſommers flame,noz of winters thzeat : 

Ne cuer wasto Foztune foe man, 

But gently toke,that vngently came. 

And cuer my flocke was mp chiefe care, 

UTinter oz Sommer they mought well fare. 
Cuddie. 

No marueile Thenor,if thou can beare 

Cherefully the UUinters wzathfull cheare. 

Fo2 age and winter accoꝛd full nis, | 

£ bts chill, that cold, this croked, that wie. 

And as the lowzing wether lokes downe, 


2 
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So ſ:emelt thou like god friday tofrowne. 
But mp flouring youth is fos to froſt, © 
Py ſhip vnwont in tozmes to be toſt. 


Thenot. 
Che ſoueraigne of ſeas he blames in vaine, 
{hat once ſea-beat, will to ſea againe. 
So loytring liue you litle heardgromes, 
Keeping your beaſts in the budded bꝛomes. 


And when the ſhining ſunne laugheth once, 


Pou decmen,the @p2ing ts come atfonce. 
{ho ginne you, fond flies, the cold to ſco2ne, 
And crowing in pipes made of greene cozne- 
Pou thinken to be Lozvs of the peare, 

But eft, when ye count you freed from feare 

Comes the bzeme winter with chamfred bzowes, 

Full ot wzinckles and froſtie furrowess ; 

Dꝛerily ſhoting bis ſtozmie dart, 

UUbich cruddles the blood, and pzicks the hart. 

Then is pour careleſſe courage accoped, 

Pour carcfull heardes with cold be annoyed. 

{Chen pay you the puce of your ſurqucozie, 

UUith weping.art wailing. and milerie, 

Cuddie. 
Ah f@lih olde man, J ſco2nc thy ſkill, 

Tpat wouldeſt me, my ſpꝛinging ycuth to ſpill. 
der me. thy bzaine emperifhed bee | 
hꝛough tuſtie elde, that hath rotted tha. 

Dz ſicker thy head verte tottie is, 

Do on thy coꝛbe ſhoulder it leanes amide. 

Now thy ſelfe halt loſt both lopp and topp, 

Als my budding bzaunch thou wouldeſt cropp : 

But were thy-yeeres greenc,as now bene mine, 

To other delightcs they would encline. 

Tho wouldeſt thou learne to caroll ef Loue, 

And herp with himnes thy laſſes gloue. 

Tho wouldeſt thou pipe of Phillis pꝛaiſe: 

But Phillis 18 mine foz mante daics, 


J worne 


Februmie. 


J wonne her with a girdle of gelt, 

Embolt with buegle about the belt. 

Such an one ſhepheardes would make full faine: 
Such an one would make thee young againe. 


Thenot. 
Thou art a fon, ot thy lone to bolt, 
All that is lent to loue will be loſt. 
* Cuddie. 
Scelt, how bꝛag vond Bullocke beares, 
So ſmirke, ſo (mooth, his pꝛicked eares: 
Vis hoznes bene as bꝛade, as rainebow benl. 
Vis dewelap as lythe, as laſſe of ent. 
De how he venteth into the winde, 
Weeneſt of lone is not his minde: 
Deemeth thy flocke thy counſell can, 
So luſtlefle bene they,ſa weake, ſo wan, 
Clothed with colde,and hoarie with froſt, 
Thy flockes father his courage hath loſt: 
Thy Cwes,that wont to haue blowne bags, 
Like wailefull widdo wes hangen their crags: 
The rather lamves bene ſtarued with colde, 
All foz their maiſter is lumiete and olde· 
Thenot. 
Cuddie, I wot thou kenſt little god, 
So vainelp to aduance thy healeſſe had. 
Foz Ynough is a bubble blowne vp with bzeath, 
Whoſe witte is weakencſle, whoſe wage is death 
Whoſe way is wilderneſſe, wyole yane 4oenaiis), . 
And ſtoopegallaunt Age the hoaſt of Greeuaunce. 
But ſhall I tell the a tale of frueth, 
Which J cond of T ityrns in my youth, 
Keeping his ſheepe on the hilles of ent? 
Cuddie, 
Mo nought moꝛe 7 henot, my minde is bent, 
Chen to peare noucls of his deuiſe: 
They bene ſo well thewed and ſo wile, 
What euer that god old man beſpeake. 


T henot. 
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Thenot, | 

Manie met: tales of vouth did he make, 
And ſome of loue, and ſome of cheualrte : 
But none fitter then this to applie. 
Now liſten a while, and hearken the end, 


Tx" grew an aged Tree on the greene, 

A godly Dake ſometime had it bene, 

With armes ful ſtrong and lergelte diſplaide, 

But of their leaues they were defaraive : 

Che bodie bigge,and mightilte pight, 

Lh:oughlie roted, and of ons hight 

Ulhilome bad bene the king of the fleld, 

And mochel maſt to the huſband did yteld, 

And with his nuts larded manie (wine, 

But now the graie moſſe marred hisrine, 
is bared boughes were beaten with tozmes, 

is top was bald, and walled with wozmes, 

Vis honoꝛ decaied, his bzaunches ſere, 

Hard by his ſide grew a bzagginghzere, 

Thich p2oudly thꝛuſt into Thelement, 

And ſeemed to thꝛeat the Firmament, 

It was embelliſht with bloſſomes faire. 

And thereto aye wonned to repaire 

Che ſhephear ds daughters, to gather flowzes, 

To painte their girlonds with his colowzes, 

And in his (mal buſhes vſed to ſhꝛolode 

The ſwert Nightingale inging ſo lowde : 

Which made this faliſh bꝛere were ſo bold, 

Chat on a time he caſt him to ſcold, 

And ſnebbe the god Dake,foz he was old. 

Why ſtands there(quoth) thou bʒutiſh blocke ? 
Noz foꝛ fruit,noz foz ſhadow lerues thy ſtocke: 
Steſt, how freſh my flowers ben ſpꝛed. 

Died in Lilly white, and Cremſin red, 
With Leaues engrained in luſtie greene, 


Colours meet to clothe a mapden Queene. —_7 
Fs Thy | 
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Thy walle bignes but cumbers the ground, 
And dirkes the beautie of —— round. 
The mond ie molle. which 
y Sinamon (ſmell to much annoyeth. 
Wherefoze ſone J rede ther hence remwae, 
Leaſt thou the pꝛite of my dilpleaſure pꝛoue. 
Do (pake this bold Bꝛere with great diſdaine: 
Little him ani wered the Dake againe, 
But ycelded, with ſhame and griefe adawed, 
That of a werde he was ouercrawed. 
It channced after vpon a dap, 
The hund *wdman ſelfe to come that way, 
2 — — dee his ground. 
nd his (rs compaſſe-round. 
Vim when the ſpitefull Bꝛert pred 
Cauſeliſſe — ped 
Unto his L od, ſtirring vp ſterne frifs; 
- ——— Loꝛd, the — like, bannt, 
e you pour 
Cauſed of mak np and cruel conſtraint, 
CUhich J your paze Uaſſall dayly endure: 
And but pour godneſſe the ſame recure, 
Am like fo2 deſperate dwle to dye, 
£@ b2ough fclonous fozce of mine enimie. 
Greatly agaſt with this piteous plea, 
Him reſted the god. man on the lea, 
And bad the — in his plaint pꝛoceede. 
With painted wo2des tho gan this pzoud werde. 
(4s 1 vlen Ambitious folke:) 
Mis coloured crime with craft to cloke. 
Ah my ſoneraigne, Lozdof Creatures all, 
Chou placer of plants both humble and tall, 
TUas not J alanted of thine owne hand, 
Co be the * of all thy land. 
With lowzing bloſſomes, to furnich the pꝛime, 
And ſcarlet berries in Sommer time? 
Da fails 1 then, that this faded Dake, 
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Whoſe bodie is ſere, whoſe bzaunches bzoke, 
UUhoſe naked Armes ſtretch vnto the fire, - - 
Tinto ſuch tyzannis 
Vindering with his 2 my — © 
And robbing me of the ſweete — 
Do berate his olde boughes my tender ſive, - 
That oft the bloud ſpztngethfrom 
Untimely my flowzes fozcedto fall, 
Chat bene the hanonr of your Cozonall, \ 
And oft he lets —— 


Upon 
And ol his hoarie locks downe doth caſt, 
Wherewith my freſh Flow bene defalk. 
Foz this, and many moze ſuch outrage, - 
Crauing your godly head. to alſwage - 
The ranckozous rigour of his might, | 
Nonghtalke J, but oneip to hold my right: 
Dubmitting me — — 
And pꝛaving to be garded from 
To this, this Dake taſt him to replie 
Pad kinvien achte of plea, 
a co 
What the god 


And to —— alone be ode pre 
Ape litle helpe 2 
nger nould himlpeaketothe 1 
Enaunter his rage mought — : 
But to the rate bent his curdie Ctroake, 
And made many woundes in the waſte Dake. 
The Ares edge did oft turne againe, ; 
As halfe vnwilling to cut the graine: 
Deemed,the ſenſeleſſe vꝛon did feare, 

Oꝛ to wꝛong holy eld did fozbeare- 


B 2 


wounds wide: - 


inp banunches.to ene mo maze lplght + 
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rebrustie. 


2 it had bene an auntient tc, 
a 


And often croft pꝛieſis crewe, 
And often hallowed __ 
But ſike fanſies weren 
Ten One way 
Foz nought mought they 
23 
Che black oft g 


- <4 awd ; 
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Foz eftlones Winter gan tooppancte, 
Che bluſtring Bozeas did encrache, 
And beat vpon the ſolitarie Bere: 
Foz nownoſuccour was ſine bn 
„ 3 


Voz and diſconſolate. 

Che biting frolk nipt his ſtalke dead. 
Deb 
And heaped ſnow burdned him ſo ſoze, | 
That now vpꝛight he can ſtand namoze : 
And being downe, is trode in the vart, 1710 
Of cattell, and bꝛouzed. and ſozely hurt. 
Such was thenvo this ambtians Bert, 
Foz ſcozning Tld. 


Cuddie. | 


Now J pꝛay the Shepheard,tell it and * * 
Vere is a long tale, and litle 1 82 a 
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So long haue J liſtened to thy ſpeche. 


Chat graffed to the ground is my bzeche : 

My heart bloud is welnigh frozne J feele, _- 

And my galage growne faſt tomy bole : 4 
But litle eaſe of thy lewde tale J taſted, 4 
Vie thee home Shepheard, the day is nigh waſted. 0 


Thenots Embleme. 
Iddio perche ꝭ vecc hio, 


Fs ſuoi al ſuo eſſempio. 
Cuddies Embleme. 


Nuno vecc hio, 


Spaventa Iddio. 


GLOSSE, 
Neue, ſharpe. 


Gr:de, perced: an olde word much vſed of Lidgere, but not wunde (that I know of) ig 
Chaucer, | 
Nause, yoong bullockes. | 
cle, ruine ct violence, whence commeth ſhipwracke : and not wreake,that is ven- 
geance or wrath, | 
F:rman,a foes 
Ti«xet, the name of a ſhepheard in Marqt his aegtogues, 
The Sourraigne of Seas, is Neptune the God of the Sras, The ſaying is borrowed of Mi- 
mus Pubhanus, which. vicd this prouerbe in a yerie, | | 
Improze N ep tungnm acl u 1t4r mm nauſragumn facit, | | 
Heardgroomes, Chaucers verſe almoſt whole. | 4 
Fond fin, He compazeth ca releſſe ſlug ga des ot ill hu hand men to flies, that fo foone 23 
the ſunne ſhineth. ot it waxeth any thing wal me, beg in to ſlie abroad when ſodeinly they be 
ouert:Ken wich colde. | 2 2} 
Bus eit when, a very excellent and lincly deſcription of Winter, ſo as may be in ſiſſereat- 
ly taken, eithet for olde age, or for Winter icaſon. | SAS 


Breme, ChiH, bittet: (Awnfred,chapt,or wrinckled,  » 
Accoed, plucked downe and davnred, Srquedree, pride. 
Elle, ol ©, ducker, lurs. | Tatrromayering 


(o1be, crooked. Herte, worſhip, (49 1 1 

Pi lis che name of ſome maide vnknowne, whom Cuddicywhoſe perſons ſceret, loued, 
The name is.vſuall in Theocritus, Virgil, and -Mancuanes 

Belte, à girdle or waſte band. A jov, a foole, Teil, soſt and gentle. 

Leut th, ſnuſfecli in the wude. Thy ſockes father, the Ramme. (raguneckes. 

Rather | auth es, that be ewed early in the beginning of the yeere, 

Tow? 1, .. 1, « macalland pitchie Allegorie of youth, and whe luſtet thereof, compate] 
to a rat ie Wark" „mag. — 2 20 ad ks 

Ttrws,1 fopp! ehe meate ( haucer, boſe praiſe for pleaſant tales cannot dle, ſo long 
me me motie of ha name ſhall hue, and the name of Poetric [hall endure, nay 

Well then that is, Hue marate, Full of morall wiſer eſſe. 


B 3 Tre 


Februarie. 

There yrew, This tile of the Oake and che Brere, hee tellech as lexned of Cluncer, but 
it is cleane in another kiode and tathet like co Actops fables, It is venice excellent tor pley- 
{ ant deſetiptiont, being altogether a cettrine Icon or Hyperypoſis. of diidainetull yonkem . 
4 adelbjhe Deauribed and adorned, | To ene, to haunt or frequent. 
Sue, checke. | 
ea, The ſpcach is ſcorafull and verie preſumpteous. Engramed, dyed 
in £raine, | 

® Accloieth, accombreth. | Alaved,caunted and confounded, 

Trees of ſtate taller trees fit for timber wood. Sterne ftrife, (aid Chancer ſ. fell and 
ard. 0 my lege, A mancr ot lupplication, wherein is Kindly coloured the affe dion 
an t ipeach of ambitious nean. | 

Coronal, Garland, F.2uret1, young bloſſomes. 

The Pramreſe, The chieſe and worthieſt, 

Nate {ar nea, metaphorically ment of the bare boughes, ſpoiled of raves, This co- 
leurably he { veaketh as adiudging him to the fire. 

1':: blae {ſpoken of a blocke, as it were of a iuing creature, ſiguratiuely, and (a they ſa.” 
4 015401, | 

Il oarte lacket,weraphorically for withered leaues. 

H em:, caught, Nu, fet would not, Aye, Cacrmere. Wonder, gaes. 

Enaunter, lealt that. A : 

The ri tet crew, holy water por, wherewich the popiſh prieſt ried to ſprinkele and hel. 
low the trees from miſchance. Such blindnes was iatholc times, which the Poct ſuppoſerh 
to haue beencthe hnall decay of this auncicnt Oake, | | 

The biarkt o't groned,n linely figure, wHich giueth ſeace and feeling to vnſenſible creatures? 
as Virgil alfo faitht Saxe gemunt gra udo. C. | 

Boreas, The Nerthrne wind, chat bringeth the moſt ſtormie weather. 

Glee, cheare and iollity. | 

For /corming Eld, And minding (as ſhould ſee me) to haut made rime to the former verſe, 

Gage, a ſtartup or clowniſh thee, 


This embleme is ſpuken of Thener, as a morall of his former tale:ntmely,that Cod which 
is himſelte moſt a el being before all ages, aud without beginning, maketh cheſe whom he 
louetk, like to himlelfe, in heaping yeares vnto their dayes,and ng them with long life, 
Fot the blefing of age is not giuento all, hut vnto, whom God will ſo bleſſe, and albeit that 
many euil men reach vate ſuch fulnes ofyeares, and ſome alle waxe old in miſerie and thral · 
dome, yet therefore is not age euer the leſſe bleſiing, For cuen to ſuch cuil men ſuch 
number of yeares is added, that they may in their laſt dayes t. and come to their firſt 
— zo the olde man checketh thera- keaded boy, for depihng kis gray and freſtie 
RAITES, | 

Whom Ca44e deth coumerbuſſe wich a byting and bitter prenerbe, ſpoken in deede at 
tbe ſirſt in contempt ofold-age generally, For it was an olde opinion, and yetis continned 
in ſome ment conceite, chat men of yeares haue no feare of God at all, or not ſo muck 
as yonger folke, Forthat being rip:ned with long experience, and hauing paſſed manye 
bittet brunts and blaſtes of vengeance, chey dread no ſtormes of Fortune, nor wrath of 
Gods, not danger of men, az being either by long and ripe wiſedeme armed againſt all 


miſchances and aduerſitie, or with much trouble hardened agalaſt all troubleſome tides: 

like vnto the Ape, of which is ſaide in Acſops fables, that otrentimes meeting the Lien 

hee was at firſt ſote agaſt and diſmaide at the grimneſſe and auſteritie of his countenance 

but at laſt being acquainted with his lookes,he was ſo farre from fearing him, that he woo 

5 and leaſt ich him: Such long experience bete deth in ſome men ſecuritie. 
thoug 


it pleaſe Etaſmu vn a great clarke and good old father,more fatherly and fauourably 
| to 


7 * = 


FPebruarie. 1 
:6 conftrue it in his Adages for his owne behoofe . That by the prouerbe, News Sever m. 


{2/4 Iouem, is not meant, that olde men have no feare of Ged at but chat they bee farre 
from ſuperſtition and Idolatrous regarde of falſe Gods.as is I But is great 


notwithſtanding, it is too plate to be gaineſaide, that elde men are mack mere enclined tis 


ſuch fond foolerics,thea younger . 


MM 


1 


AT | 


Ægloga Tertia. 
Argument. 


] X_this Aeglogue two ſhepheards beyes taking occaſion of the 
ſeaſon, beginne to make purpoſe of laue and ether plea- 
ſaunce „which to ſpring time, is moſt agreeable .. The be- 
crall meaning hercof is to giue certaine mirkes and toke us " 
to krowe Cupid the Peets God of laue. But more particu- 
larly 1 thinke, in the perſon of Thomalin is meant ſome ſe- 
ret friend, who ſcorned loue and his knightes 7 ml 
atleugth - 


. 
ä ——— — — — — 


Marche, 


at length himſelfe was entangled, and vnwares wounded with the 
dart of ſome beautifull regard,which is Cupids arrow, . 


Willye, Thomalin. 


TT nn litten we, oe, 
As were ouer went with wge, 
Upon ſo faire a mozow 7 

Che iopous time now nig heſt faſt, 
That ſhall alegge this bitter blaſt, 
And llaze the Winter ſozow. 

T homalin, 

Sicker TUilly,thou warnelt well: 
Fo2 Ulinters wzath begins to quell, 
Und pleaſant ſpzing 2 — 
Che graſle now ginnes to be refreſht : 
The Swallaw pepes out of her net. 

And clowdie — cleareth, 
e. 
Sceſt not thilke ſame Palwvthozne ſtudde, 
Vow bꝛagly it begins to budde, 
And vtter his tender head? 
Flora now calleth fozth eche flower, 
And bids make readie Maĩas bower, 
That new is vpꝛyſt from bed. 
Cho hall we ſpozten in delight, 
nd learne with Lettice to were light, 
Chat ſcoꝛntully lokes aſkaunce ; 
Tho will we litle Loue awake, 
That now ſleepeth in Lethe lake, 
And pax him leaden our daunce. 
2 Thomalin. 
Aillpe, I weene thou be aſſof : 
Foz luſtie Loue ſtill ficepe:hnof, 
But is abzoad at his game. 
Willye. 


Vow kenſt thou, that he is awoke : 


3 


March, 


Oz halt thy ſelfe his lomber bzoke? 
Oz made pziute to the ſame? 
No, but happily J him ſpide, 
MA here in a buſh he did him hide, 
With winges of purple andblewe. 
And were not, that my ſheepe would tray 
Che pꝛiuie markes J woulde bew2ay, 
Whereby by chaunce J him knew. 
Willye. 
Thomalin, haue no care fo; thy, 
Py ſelle will haue a double eye, 
Plike to my flocke and thine; 
Foz a las at home J haue aly2e, 
A ſte pdame eke as hote as fyze, 
Chat dewly adapes counts mine. 


Thomtlin. 
Nay, but thy ſeeing will not ſerue, 
My ſheepe foz that may chunce to kwern 
And lall into ſome milchiefe. 
Foz ſithens is but the third moꝛowe, 
That J thauntt to fall a l&pe with ſozrow, 
And waked againe with gricfe: 
The while thilke ſame vnhappte Ewe. 
Whoſe clouted legge her hurt doth Chew, 
Fell headlong into a dell. 
And there vniopnted both her bones: 
Pought her neck bene topynted attones, 
She ſhculde haue neede no mo2e ſpell, 
Lhelfe was to wanton and ſo wod, 
But now J trowe can better god) 
She mought ne gang on the greene. 
Willye. 
Let be, as may be, that is paſt: 
That is to come, let be fozecad.. 
Now tell vs, what tou haſt * 


e, 


Thomalin 


March, 
T homalin, 


It was vpon a holiday, 
When chepheardes gromes han leaue fo play, 
A colt to go a lſhoting. 

Long wandzing vp and downe the land, 

With bow and bolts in either hand, 
Fo; birtes in buſhes toting: 
At length within the Puie todde 
(There ſhꝛowded was the little God) 

I heard a buſie buſtling. 
A bent my bolt againſt the buch, 
Liſtning it anie thing did rulh, 

But then heard no moꝛe ruſtling. 
Cho pæping cloſe into the thicke, 
Tight lee the moning of (ome quicke, 

Whoſe ſhape appeared not: 

But were it faeric, fend, oz ſnake, 
Dy courage earnd it to awake. 

And manfully ther eat ſhotte. 
With that ſpꝛang fozth a naked ſwapne, 
With ſpotted winges like Peacocks trayne, 

And laugt ing lope ta a tree. 

Vis gylden quiuer at his backe, 

And ſiluer bowe, which was but flacke; 

* Which lightly he bent at me, 

Chat lee ing J, leueld againe, 

And ſhotte at him with might and maine, 

As thicke, as it had hailed, 

So long J (hott, that all was ſpent: 
Tho pumie ſtones J baſtiy hent: 

And thꝛe we: but nought auapled: 
He wes ſo wimble, and ſo wight, 
From bcugh to bough he lepped light, 

And olt the pumies latched. 

There with affrad 3 ranne awap: 
But he, that earſt ſæmed but to play, 
2 halt in cu ned ſnatched, 


And 
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March. 


And hit mo running in the hee le: 
Foz then J little ſmart did feele: 
But (one it ſoꝛe increaſed. 
And now it ranckleth moze and moz8, 
And inwardly it feſtreth ſoꝛe, | f 
Ne wote J, how to ceaſe it. ei 
Willye | 


alin, J pittie thy plight, 


— with loue thou diddeſt fight: 


J know him by a token, 
Foz once J heard my father ſay, | | 
Vow he him caught vpon a dap. 2 ML 
(Whereof he will be wzoken) | 84 
Entangled in a fowling net. h 3 
TAhich he foz carrion Crowes had ſet, 
Lhat in eur Pearetree haunted. Y 
Tho ſaid, he was a winged lad, Fi 
But bowe and chaftes as then none bad: : { 

Els had he ſoꝛe be daunted. ] 
Butſee the Welkin thicks apace, | „% 
And ſfouping Phoebus ſtœpes his face: 

Pts time to haſte vs home ward. 


Willyes Embleme. 


To be wiſe and eke to loue, 
I graunted ſcarce to God abouc. 


Thomalins Embleme. 


Of hony andof gaule in loue there is ſtore. 
The hony is much, but the gaule is more: 


GLOSSE, 1 ; 


N Aeglogue erwethſome wh eſemble that ſame of Theorritus, wherein the boy 
likewiſe telling the vide man, mat hee hau lhet at a winged boy ina tree, was by hun wars 


ned. to beware of mi -hieke to come. 
% 5 | ver 


: March. 


der went, ouergone, Aut, to leſſen or afſwage, 
To quell, to a bate, Weiken, the skie. 
The fwalew: Which bird vſeth to be counted the meſſenger, and as it were, the forerun- 


ner of ſpring, | 

Flora, the Goddeſſe of flowres, but indeede(as ſaith Tin ja famous harlot, which wi | 
the abuſe of her body bawng gotten great tiches, made the — of — =_ * 
in remembraunce of ſo great cence , 2 a yecrely feaſt for the memeriall of | 
her, calling her, not as fke was, nor as ſome doe thinke, Andrews, but Fla: making her 1 

EE the Goddefle of all lowres, and cos yeerely to her ſolemae lacrifice, 1 
d Maas bowre, that is the pleaſaunt helde, or rather th e Maye buſhes, Mais is a Goddefſe 
and the mother of Merce, in honour of whome the moncth of Maye is of her name ſo cal. 
led, as ſayth Macrobus, | 
Lertic e, the name of ſome country laſſe. | 
Aſcarwace, askewe or aſquing, Fer ti, therefore, 
Le the, is a lake in hell, which the poets call the lake of ſe. For Lethe ſignifi- 
eth forgetfulneſſe. Wherein the ſoules 1 dipped, dyd forgette the cares of this former 
life. 80 that by our — 5, in Lethe lacke, he meaneth heewas almeſi fe and out oſ 
knowledge. by reaſon of Winters hardnefle when all pleaſures as It were, and weare 
ou: of minde. | 
Ae, to dote. 
a His flomber, To breake leues ſlombet, to exerciſe the delightes of Lone and wanton 
caſures * ö | 
r Winges of Tu, ſo is he faigned of the Poetes. 
| For ah, he imitateth Virgils verſe, 
7 Ed ibi namque dom ya ter, oft miuſta neweres e. 

Adell, a hole in the ground. 

Spell, is a kinde of verſe ot charme, that in elder times they vſed ofren to ſay ener 
thing. that they would haue preierued, as the Nightſpell fortheenes, and the Wood) 
Angherehence I thinke is named the Gods ſpell or worde. And fo faith Chancer, Liſte» 
nech Lordinges to my ſpell, : | 

Gange. go. | An Tuic toda, a thicke buſhe, 

Swame, a boye: Fer ſo is he deſcribed of the P to be a haye.ſ. alwaies freſhe and 
luſtic blindfolded, becauſe he maketh no difference of perlonages , with divers coloured 
winges (. fall of flying fancies: wich bowe and arrow , thatis wi unce of beautie, which 

ricketh as a ferked arrow. He is ſaide alſo to haus ſhaftes, ſome leaden, ſome goldenithat 
is. both pleaſure for the gratious and loned, and ſort oe for the lone that is diſdained or 
ſnſaken, But who liſt more at large to bebold Cupids colours and furniture, let hym 
1ead eyther Propetrius, ons his Iayllie of wingdt ing lone bring now moſt excellent! 
tranſlated into Latine by the ſingular learned man Angelus Politians : Which — 
aue ſcene amongelt other of this Foetes doinges: very well tranſlated alſo into Englith 
Rymes. 
NM ulle aui withte, Quicke and deliver, f a 
| Inthe beet, is verye Poerically ſpoken, and not without ſpecial iudgement. For I remem- 
ber, that in Homer it 1s {aide of ret ia, that (hee tooke her young babe Achilles beyng new- 
ly borne, and holding him by the heele, dipped him in the Ryuer of Styx. The vertue where- 
of is, to defend and keepe the bodyes waſhed therein, from any mortall wound: So Achilles 
beeyng waſhed all ouer, ſaue onely his heele, by which his mother held, was in the reſt 
muuluerable: therefore by -i feyned to bee ſhorte with a poyſoned arrowe inthe 
heele, whiles be was bufie about the marying of Podxev inthe temple of Apollo, Which 
myſticall fable £2! arbass waſolding , ſaith: char by wounding the heele, is meant luſttull 
loue, For fromthe heele(as (ay the beſt phifitions) to the priute partes there paſſe certaine 
veines and ſlendet ſiune wet, as allo the like come from the head, and are carried like little 
pypes behinde the eares: ſo that (as ſayth Hyporrates) i tthoſe yeines there bee cat a ſunder 
tue partic [{aight be commech cold and vniruitfull, Which reaſon our Poet well gs. , 


mak eth rhis ſhepheardes boy of purpoſe ts be wounded by Lone in the heele, 
Latched, _— 14 5 SOS, rages | 
For „ Ln his 13 ſette out mplicitie epheardes opin ibn of L 1 
— Phoebus, Is a Periphrafis of the ſunne ſetting. NNN | 


Hereby is meant. that all the delightes of Lone, wherein wanton youthe walloweth, 
bee but follye mixte with bicterneſle, and ſori oe ſawced with repentaunce. For beſides 
that the verie affection of Loue it ſelfe tormentet the minde, and vexech the bodie many 
wayes, with vnreſtſulneſſe all night, and wearinefſe all day, ſeeking for that wee can - 
not haue, and finding that wee weulde not haue: euen theſe inges which beft before vs 
uked, in courſe of time, and chaunge of riperyeeres, which alſo t ithall chaus geth 
our woonted liking and former fantaſies, will chen ſeeme lotheſome and breede vs annoy- 
aunce, when $ flower is withered, and wee ſiade our bedyes and wittes aunſwere not 
to ſuch vaine iollitie and luſtfull pleaſaunce, | —Y 
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„ Aegloga. 
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Aegloga Quarta. 


Arg ument. 
His AHeghgne is purpoſely intended to the honour and prayſe of ou 
moſt gracious ſoutraigne, Queene Elizabeth. The ſpeakers bere- 
in be Hobbinoll and T henor, two ſhephearaes: the which Hob- 

binoll being before mentioned, greatly ts haue loued Colin is here ſerts 

forth more largely, complaming him of that boyes great miſaduenture in 

Loue, whereby his minde Was alienate and with arawne not onely from 

him, Who moſt loned him, but alſo from all former delightes and ſtudies 

as well in pl: aſauut pipmg, as cunnng ryming and ſinging, «nd other In: 
laudable exerciſes. Whereby he taketh occaſion for proofe his more excel. 
lencie and 5kill in poetrie, to recorde a ſong, which they ſayd Colin ſome» 

time made im honor of her ¶ Maieſtie, whome abruptly be termeth E!\/;. 


Thenot. Hobbinoll. 


| TY me god Hobbinoll, what garres thee greetc? 
What? hath ſome Wolic thy tender Lamtbes ytozne? 
Oz is thy Bagpipt bꝛoke, that ſoundes ſo [weete ? 
Oz art thou of thy loucd laſſe fozlozne? 


Oz benc thine ies attempꝛed fo the peare. 


Quenching 


41 ll. ; ; 12 
Quenching the gaſping furrewes thirlf with rayne? | | 
Like N pꝛill ſhowze, ſo ſtreames the trickling teares 
A downe thy cheke, to quench thy thirllie paine. 
Hobbinoll. _ 
No2 this, noz that, ſo much doth make me mourne, 
But fo2 the labde, whome long I loued ſo deare, 
Now loues a laſle, that all his loue doth ſcozne: _ 
Ve plunged in paine, his treſſed lockes doth teate. 


Sbepheardes delight he doth them all foz{weare,. | 
Vis pleaſaunt Pipe, which made vs meriment, . 3 2 
Ve wilfully hath bzokke. and doth ſozbeare : i 
Bis wonted ſonges, wherein he all outwent. | 

T henor, | 
That is he foz a Ladde, pou ſo lament? 
Ps lcuc ſuch pinching paine to them, that pꝛoue: 
And hath he (kill to make ſo excellent. 
Pet hath (0 little chill fo bzidle louee- 

Hobbinoll. 

Colin thou kenſt, the Southerne ſhepheardes boxe: 
Vim Loue hath wounded with a deadly dart. 
Wlhilome on him was all my care and toye, 
Fozcing with giftes to winne his wanton heart. 


Fut now from me his madding minde is Kart, 
And woes the ZUwdowes daughter of the glenne: 
Do now fayze Roſalinde hath bzede his ſmart, 
Do now his friend is chaunged foz a frenne,. 
T henor. 
But if his ditties be ſo trimly dight, 
3 p2ay the Hobbinoll, recozde ſome one, 
Lhe whiles our flockcs doe gaze about in ſight, 
And we cloſe ſhzowded in this thade alone. 
Cone * ; the 1 9 
ented J: then will J ſing his laye 
Ok fay;e Eliſa, Nucene of Shepheardes all: 
Which once he made, as by a ſpꝛing he laye, 
And turned it vnto the waters all, 


Aprill. 
ye daintie Nymphes, that in this bleſſed Bzoke 
doe bathe your bell 
Fo2ſake pour watrie bowzes, and hether loke, 
at my requeſt. 
And eke pou Uir that on Parnaſſe well, 
M hence floweth Helicon the legrnes * 
Yelpe me to blaze, wy 
Ver wozthy pzaple, 
Which in her ſexe doth all excell. 


Dffapze Eliſa be ponr iner ſong, 

that bleſſed wight; 
The flow2e of Wirgins, may ſhe floziſh long. 
In pꝛincely plight. 
Foz ſhee is Syrinx daughter without ſpotte: 
Which Pan the ſhepheardes God of her begotte: 
Do ſpꝛong her grace 
Df heauenlp race, 
No moztall blemiche may her blotte. 


Seer, where ſhe ſits vpon the graſſie greene, 

(O ſeemely light) 

Pclad in Scarlot like a mayden Quene, 
And Eremines white. 

Upon her head a Cremoſin cozonet, 

With Damaſke roſes and Daffadillies ſet: 

Bepleaues betweene, 

And P:tmroſes grene 

Embelliſh the ſweete Miolet. 


Tell me, _ peſeene her angelike face, 
Like Phoebe fapꝛe: 


Ver beauenly haucour, her pzincely grace 
can you well compare? 
The Redde roſe medled with the White pfere, 
In eit her chake depeincen lively there. 
Ver modeſt epe, 
Ver Paicltie, 
Where haue pou ſcene the like, but there? 


Aprill. 
J ſawe Phoebus thznſt cut his golden hed, | 
vpon her to gaze: 
But when he law, how bꝛoad her beames did ſpꝛed, 
it did him amaze. 
Ve bluſht to ſæ another Dunne below, 
Ne durft againe his firie face out ſhow: 
Let him, ik he dare, 
Vis bꝛightneſſe compare 
With hers, to haue the ouerth;ow. 


Shcw thy telle Cynthia with thy filuer raics, 
and be not abalht : . 
ben ſhe the beames of her beautie diſplaies, 
O how art thou dacht? 
But J will not match her with Latonaes ſerde, 
Such follie great ſoꝛrow to Niobe did hade. 
Sow ſhe is a ſfone, 
And makes daily mone, 
Warning all other to take heede. 


Pan may be p2owde, that euer be begot 
ſuch a Bellibone, 
And Syrinx reiopce,that ener was her lot 
to beare ſuch an one, 
Sone as my younglings cryen foz the dam, 
Co her will J offer a milke white Lamb: 
Sher is my goddeſle plaine, 
And J her ſhepheards ſwaine, 0 
Alber foꝛſwonck and fozſ watt J am. 4 


I ſe Calliope ſpeed her to the place, 
where my Goddeſle ſhines : 

And after her the other Pulſes trace, 
With their Uiolines, 

Vene they not Bay- bꝛanches. which they do beare, 

All fo2 Elia in her hand to weare: 

So lwwertely they play: 

And ſing ail the way, 

Chat it a heauen is to heare. 


L 


Aprill. 


| 1 
to the Inſtrument: 
They dauncen defflp, and ſingen ſote, 
in their meriment. 
* Wants not a fourth grace. to make the daunce enen? 
Let that rowme to my Ladie be yeuen ? 
Sheer ſhalbe a grace, 
To fill the fourth place, 
And raigne with the reſt in heanen. 


2 whither rennes this beute of Ladies bꝛigbt, 
aunged in a rowe ? 
— all Ladies of the lake behight, 
that vnto her goc- 
Chlores, that is the chicfeſt ꝗ mph of all, 
Ok Dliue bzaunches beares a Cozonall: ; 
Oliues bene foz peace, 
Agen warres do ſurceaſe: 
Such foz a Pꝛinceſſe bene pꝛincipalt. 


Pe ſhepheards daughters, that dwell on the greene, 
hie you there apace i 
Let none come there,but that Uirgins bene, 
tio adonne her grace, 
And when you come, whereas ſhe is in place, 
Ser, that pour radeneCe do not you rien : 
Binde yeur fiitets faſt, 
And gird in pour walk. | 
Foz moze fineſſe, with a tawdzie lace. 


Bing heather the Bincke and purple Cullambine, 
with Gellifloures : 
Bzing Cozonations, a nd Sops in wine, 
wo2ne of Paramourcs- 
S trol ine the ground with Daffatownnilltes, 
And Cowlips,and Kingcups, and loucd Lilies: 
The pꝛetie Pawnee, 
And the Theulſa:nce. 
Shall match u ith the faire flaure Delice, 


New 


Aprill. 
Now riſe vp Eliſa,becied as thou art, 
in ropall aray : 
And now ye daintie Damſels may depart 
eche one her way, 
Jfcare,J haue troubled your troupes to long: 
Let dame Eliſa thanks you foz her ſong, 
And il pou come heather, 
When Damſines J geather, 
I will part them all among. 
Thenor, 
And was thilke ſame ſong of Colins owne making: 
Ah foliſh bop, that is with loue pblent ; 
Great pittie is, he be in ſuch taking, 
Foz naught caren, that bene ſo lewdly bent. 
; 1 Hobbinoll, 
Sicker J hold him, foz a greater fon, 
That loues the thing, he cannot purchaſe: 
But let vs homeward foz night dzaweth on, 
And twinckling ſtarres the dailight hence chaſs. 


Thenots Embleme. 
O quam te memorem virgo? 


Hobbinols Embleme. — 
O Ata certe. 


Aprill. 
GLOSSE, 


Gar: thee greeze, eauleth thee weepe and complaines Feoriorne, left and forfaken. 

«ttempred te the yeere , agreeable to the ſeaſon ofthe yeere , that is Aprill, which monert: is 
mit bent to ſhowres and ſeaſonable rane : to quench, that is, to delay the drought, cauſed 
through dninefle of March windes. 

ſhe ladde, Colin Clout, Tihelaſſe, Rolalinda, Treffed locker, withered and curled. 

"thefora laddr, A 2 ofipeaking.{.whac man et of Lad is he $ 

To make, to time and verhihe, For in this vord. making, out olde Engliſh Poers were wont 
: » comprehend all the skil of Poctric,according to the Greek word Pu 

ommech the name of Poets. 


\ 


Colm then konſt, knoweſt. Seemeth heereby chat Colin perreigerh to ſome Southerne nob! 
man, and perhaps in Surrey or Kent, the rather becauſe bee ſo oſten nameth the Kentiſh 
downes.and before, A abe, as laſſe of Kent. | 

The widowes , Mice calleth Roſalind the Widowes daughter of the glenne, that is, of a 
counircy Hamlet ot botough, which Ithinke is rather ſayde to celour and conceals the 
ſon. then ſimply ſpoken .For it is wel knowne,cucn in ſpight of ( n and Ae bn the is 
a Ventlewoman of no meane houſe, not endewed with any vulgar and common gikes both 

—_ (% 0 her 
ee 


of nature and manners : but ſuch in deede , as need alm hee aſu ane 

made kno vt e by his verſcs , nor Iielbaual be grieued, that ſo thee ſhould be commended to 

ially deſc ruing it no leſſe, then either 
, or Lare the diuine Petraches God 


immortalitie for het rare and finguler vertues: 8 
Myrt the molt excellent Poet I his dearli . 
deſſe, or Himera the worthie Poct Srſicharis his Idole ; Vpon home he is ſaid ſo much to 
haue doted, that in regerd of her excellencie , he ſcorned and wrote againſt the beautie of 
Helens, For which * vnheedie hardineſſe, he is lay by vengeance of the 
Gods, there at being offended. to haue loſt boch his eyes. k | 

Frenne, a fraunger,1he word I thinke was &r& poctically put, and afterward vſed in come 
mon cuſtome — tor rer \ 4 4 Oo | FR! BP 

Digit, adorned. Lee, e. at Rou and Virelayes. 
In all this ſong is not to be — what the weorthineſſe of her Maicſtie deſerueth , nor 
v hat to the highneſle of a Prince is agree ble, but what is moſt c for the meancſſe of 
a (hepheards wit, or to conceiue, or to vttet. Aud therekare he calleth her Eda, as through 
rudeneſſe tripping io her name: and a ſhepheards daughter, ir being very vohe, that a ſhep- 
heards boy brought vp in the ſheepeſolde , ſhould know, or ever ſcemc to haue beard of a 
O -enes royaltie. | 

[ee darmicisas it were an Exordiim a!pree wile aumer, ; | a 

}'irgins, the nine Muſes, daughters of apo'!o and Me motie, vhoſe ahode the Poets faine to 
be on Parnaſſus, a hill in Greece, for that :n that countrey ſpecially flour iſned the honour of 
al excellent ſtudies, 

Hel:c21, is both the name of 2 fountaine at the ſoote of Parnaſſus, and alſo of a mauntaine 
in geætia, out of which flowerh the ta Spring Caſtalius,dedcare allo tothe Muſes: of 
wiuch i ring it is ſaide, that when Peraly the winged horte of Perſeus (whereby is meanc 
tame and flying renowme) ſti ooke the g ound with is hoofe , ſodamly there out ſprang a 
wel of moſt cleare,and pleaſam water, which frotheace was Conſecrate to the Mues and La- 


des of learning, . * 
Tour ſiluer ſong ſeemeth to imitate che like in Hefyod us ar | n. 
nn, is the name of a Nymphe of atradie, whom when Pan herng in love purſued fe fly- 


ing (rom him, ol the Gods was turned ino a reede. Sethat FN e,, g̊ at the reedes in 
ſieede of the Damoſel. aud puff n: har i(for be was almoſt out of wingg)withhis breath made 
the reedes to pipe » which he ſeeing tooke of them, and in remembran e ot his lo ue, made 
him a pipe thereof. But here by Pan and Syrinx is nut to be thou that the ſhepheard fim- 
ply meant thoſe Porticall Gods: bt rather fur poſing (as (ecmeth)her graces progeny to be 


eiuine and immortall (o as the Pay uims were wont te wdge uf all Kings and Princes, cor 
dun to Homers ſaying. 


Thiones 


Aprill. I5 


Thamesde megas efts diotreph eos baſileos. 
Time d ek dios efti,philes de metieta Zen, 
could diuiſe no parents in his iudgement ſo worthie for her, as Pan the ſhepheaides God, 
and his beſt beloued Syrinx. $0 that by Pan is here meant the moiſt famous and victorious 
king, her highneſſe Father , late of worthie memorie king Henry the eight. And by that 
name, oftentimes (as hereatter appeareth) be noted * and mightye Potentares 1 in 
tome place Chriſt himſclfe, who is the very Fan and God of ſhephcards. 70 
{rene (arewit, heedewilett her crowne to bee of the nell and moſt delicar flowers, 
in ſecede of pearles and precious tones, wherewtth Princeſſe Diademes vic to bee adoracd 
and emboſt. * 
Emblenuſh, beautified and ſer our. ; 
Phebe, the Moone, whom the Poet faine to be filter vnto P habus,that is the Sunne, 


M mingled. _ 
agg + By the mingling of the Redde roſe and the White, is ment the vniting 
ofthe two principal ot Lancafter and of Yorke : by whoſe long diſcorde and 


deadly debate, this R-alne many yeares wasſore trauailed, and almoſt cleane decayed. Till 
the famous Henry the ſeuenth, of the line of Lancaſter, raking to wife the moſt yertuous 
Priaceſſe Elizabeth, daughter to the fourth EKdwarde of the houſe of Yorke, begat the moſt 
royall Henry the Eight aforeiaide, in whom was the firit vnion of the White roſe, and the 


Redde. | 
alliepe, one ofthe nyne Muſes: to whom aſſigne the honour of all Poeticall in- 
— ſhe is the God deſſe of Re- 


* che ſirſt glory ot the Her oicall verſe, other 
thorick : but hy Virgillitis manifcft, char they miſtake the king. For there in his Epi- 
gram ane formtiitote mbeayes Put | * ; 
ene nu, /oquitiurgue + 
Which ſcemerh ſpecialiyto be meant of Action and: — bock {peciall-parres of Rheto- 


ricke: beſide that her name,vhich(as ſome conſtrue it) importeth great remembraece, con- 


u hold rather wich them, which call her Polymnia, or Pelykym- 


emp m9 art, 
— . red eidery, eat thatelarned 


rawnches, brrie C 7 
rors — in their irumphes, and eke of famous Poets, as ſaic Petrateh e 
Ur bor vittorioſatriumphale, : 
Honor & Imperadori & di Pooni, & c. 


therefore (as ſaith T e they make three, to veete, that men firft ont to be gi 
and bountiful to other freely, then to teceiue benefirs at ocher mens hands cur y 
thirdly to requite them — which are three ſundiy achions in liberali . And 
ſaich, tkat they be painted naked, (as they were in deed on the toumbe of C. 
the one having her backe to warde vs, and her face fromwarde,as g from vnthe o 
ther two towarde vs, noting double thanke to bee due to vs for the benefit wee haue 
Def, finely and nimby; = $oore, ſweeter, @Meriment, mirih. ; 

Beuie, a beautie of Ladies, is ſpoken ſi zuratiuely for a company or a troupe, the terme 
—— of Larkes. For they ſay a benie ot larkes,cucn as a Couey of Patidges, or an eye 
of Pheaſants. 

Le, of the Lake, bee Nvmphes, Forit was an 01d: opinion among the auncientHea- 
then, that of euetie ſpring and tountaine was a godneſſe the Soneraigne. Which opinion 
Kucke in the mindes of men not many veares fithence, by meanes of certaine fine fablers, 


and lowd lyers, ſuch as were the authours 2 king Aithure the great, and iuch like who tell 
F _ © MoBF; 


ws Cater) 
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A 11. 20 
many an vnlazwfull leaking of the Ladies b the Lake, that lache Nymphes, For the worde 
N „ in Greece ſigniſieth Well water, or otherwile,a Spouſe or Bride. 
dight, called or named. ; | 
C/or43, the name of a Nymph,and ſignifi-th greeneſſe, of whom is ſaide, that — — 
the Weſterne winde being in loue 2 tem 5 to wife, gaue her for a dowry, 
the chiefedem and foueraintic of all flowers and greene 2 on carth, 

Oude bens, the Oliue was wont to be the enfigne of peace and quietneſſe either for that 
itcan not be planted & pruncd,and ſo careſully looked to as it but in time of peace: 
or els tor that the Gline tree they ſay, will not grow neare the F tree, which is dedicate to 
Mars the Cod ot battaile, and vſed moſt for Speares and other inftruments of warte. Where- 
von is finely fained. that when Neptune and Minerua ſtrooue for the naming of the Citie 
of Athene, Neptune ſtriking the ground with his Mace, cauſed a horie ro come forth, that 
importech warre,but at Mineruacs ſtroke ſpreng out an Ol ue, to note that it houlde bee a 
nutte ot learriing,and ſuch peaccable ſtudies. | 

Binde your, ſpoken rudely,and accordiog to fſhepheards ſimplicitie. 

Bring, all theſe be names of flowers, Sops in wine, a flower in celour much like to a Coro 
nation, but differing in ſmell and quantitie, Flowre delice, thar which they vſe to miſterme, 
Flore deluce,beingin Latin called Fos delmiarum. 

A bellbone, or a Bonnibell, homely ſpoken for a faire maide or Bonilaſſe. 

Forſwoncke,an iſſat, ouetlabouted and ſunncburnt, ; 

1 [aw Phebus, the ſunne. A ſeucible narration, and a preſent view of the thing mentioned, 
which they call Paronſiz, 

— the Mone, ſo called of Cinthus a hill, where ſhe was honoured, 

nat! ſeed, was Apolloand Diana. Whom when as Nisbe the wife of Amphion corned, 
in reſpect of the noble fruit of her wombe,namely her ſeuen ſonnes, and ſo many daug 
Litona being therewith diſpleaſed, commanded her ſonne Phabw: to ſlay all the ſonnet, 


Dix all the da : whereart the vafertunate Nase being lore diſmaied, and lamenting out 
of meaſute, was fained ofthe Poets to he turned into aſtone vpon the Sepulchre of her chil. 
— for which cauſe the Shepheard ſaich, he will not compare her to for feare of 


Now riſe, is the concluſon. For hauing ſo decked her wth praiſes and compariſons, he te- 
turnetk all th: thanke of his labour to the excellencie of her Maicſtize, 

When Dewſms, A baſe rewarde of a clowniſh giner, 
Tolent, Y as a Pectical! addition, blent, blinde d. 


Embleme, 


This Poeſie is taken out of gil and there of himſelſe vſed in the perſon of Aonees to his 
mether /exui,appearing to him in likenede of one of Diane: damoſels: being there moſt di- 
uinely ſer forth · Te which ſimilitude of divinitic Hebbunel! comparing the enellency of £5/a, 
and being through the worthineſle of Colns ſong,as it were,oucrcome with the hugeneſſee of 
his imagination, burſtetk out in great admiration, (O u tr memorem virgo I) being other- 
wiſe vnable, then by ſodaine ſilence, to expreſſe the worthineſle of his conc eite. Whom 
Thenet anſwereth with another parte of the like verſe, as confirming by his graunt and appro- 
uance, that Ea is ne whit iaferiout to the Maieſtie of het, of whom the Poet ſo boldly pre- 


nounced, O Dea cerre, | 
Maye. 


#gloga Quinta. „ 


| Argument. | 


] X_this firſt Aeglogue , under the perſon of to 

Picrs and Palinode, he repreſented two formes of P 
Miniſters, or the Proteſtant and the Catholique , ! 
talke [tardeth in reaſoning, whether the life of the one muſt bee 
like the other, with whom having ſhewed, that it ir daungerons to 
maintaine azie felowſhip pr giue tos much credit to their coloydble 
and fai neu good-will, he telleth him a talt of the Foxe , 
ſuch a counterpoint of craftines deceiued and denonred the 


[avs Kidde. Brit 
Palinode. 


"is + | 


ec 


2E 


-- 


—_ A * 0 rt —· UT res mtg — 


* 


e 


Tikes «4 * — 


a ö May. 


palinode. Piers. 


] £ not thilke the metrie moneth of Pay, 

TUhen loue lads maſken in freſh arap? 
Vow falles it then, we no merrier becne, 

Pike as others, girt in gawdie greenc? 

Dur blonket liueries bene all to ſadde, 

Foz thilke ſame ſeaſon, when all is pcladde 

With pleaſance: the ground with graſſe, the Weds, 

With greene leaues, the buſhes with bloſſcming Bods, 

Poughthes folixe now flocken in eucrie where, 

To gather Pay-baſkets and ſmelling Bꝛere: 

And home they haſten the polles to dight, 

And all the Birke pillours eare day light, 

With hawthozne budds,and ſweete Eglantine. 

And girlands of Roſes and Dops in wine. 

Such merie make holy Saintes Both queme, 

But we here ſitten as dzownd in a dzeme. 


TIERS, 
Foz Vounkers Palinode ſuch follies fitfe, 
But we tway bene men of elder witte. 


PALINODE, 


Sicker this moꝛow, no lenger agoe, 
I ſaw a ſhole of ſhepheards out goe, 
eUith finging, and ſhouting, and iollie chere: 
Beloꝛʒe them pode a luſtie Tabzere, 

That to the mante a hozne pype plaide, 
@Ahereto they dauncen ech one with his wiaide. 
To ſee thoſe folkes make ſuch tonpſaunce, 
Gade my hart after the pipe to daunce. 

Cho to the greene Mod they ſpeeden them all, 
To fetchen home May with their maſicall: 
And home they bꝛingen in a ropall thꝛone, 
Crowned as king: and his Auene attone 
Aas Ladie Flora, on whom did attend 

A faire flocke of Faeries, and a freſh bend. 


Maye. 
Df lonely Nimphes.(D that I were there, 


Co helpen the Ladies their Paybulh bears ) 

Ah Piers, bene not thy tieth on edge. to thinke, 

Vow great ſpozt they * with litle winke. 
Piers. 

Perdie ſo karre am J from ennie, 

Chat their fondneſle inly J pitie. 

Thoſe faptours litle . 
Mile they letting their ſherpe runne at large 
Paſſen their time, that ſhould be ſparely 2 
In luſtihede and wanton meriment. 

Lhilke ſame bene ſhepheards foz the dinels ſfedde, 


Chat playen, while their flockes be vnfedde, 
Well it is ſene, their ſh&pe be not their one, 
That letten them runne at randon alone, 
But they bene hired foz litle pay 
Df other,that caren as litle as they, 7 
What fallen the flocke,ſo they han they plc 
And get all the gaine, paying but a 
A muſe, what accompt both theſe will — 
Che one foꝛ the hire, which he doth fake, 
And thother fo; leauing his Lo2ds taſke, 
When gread Pan i er ſhould aſke, 
Alino 


Dicker now J ſe thou ſpeakeſt᷑ of ſpight, 
All fo2 thou lackeſt ſomdele delight. 
A(as J am) had rather be 
A were it of my foe, then fonly tied: 
And pet if neede were, pitied would be, 
Rather, than other ſhould (cozne at me: 
Foz pitied is miſhap, that nas remedie, 
But ſcozned bene deedes of fond folerte. 

Chat ſhoulden ſhepheards other things fend, 
Then ſith their God his god does them ſend, 
Reapen the fruit thereot, that is pleaſure, 
Che while they here liuen, at eaſe and leaſare ? 


Foz when they bene dead, their god is pgoe, 


© 
z, 
They r 


Maye. © 
moe, 


Ley fliepen in reff, well as other 
Cho with them wends, what they ſpent in cok, 
But what they left behinde them, is lolt. 
God is no god, but if it be ſpend: 
God giueth god foz _—_ other end, 

Piers, 

Th Palinode,thou art a wozldes childe : 

ULho touches Pitch mought nerdes be defilde. 
But ſhepheards (as Algrind vſed to ſaie,) 
Fought not line plike,as men of the laie: 
nts oo werent enfhncac vom 

naunter heritage do impaire: 
Cher muſt pꝛouide foz meanes ot maintenance, 
And to continue their wont countenance. 

But muft walke another way, 
Sike wozldly ſauenance he muſt fo2clay. 
Che ſonne of his loines why be ſhould regard 
To leaue enriched with that he hath ſpard? 
Should not thilke God, that gane him that god. 
Cke cheriſh his childe, il in his waies he ſtood? 
Foz if he milliue in lewdnes and luſt, 
Little bootes all the wealth and the truſtk, 
Chat his father left by inheritance: 
All will be ſoone waſted with miſgonernance. 
But thꝛongh this, and other their miſcreance, 
They maken many a wꝛong cheuiſance, 
Peaping vp waues of wealth and woe, 
Che flouds whereof ſhall them ouerflow.. 
Sike mens folly J cannot compare 
Better, then to the Apes fooliſh care, 
Chat is ſo enamoured of her poung one, 
( And pet God wote, ſuch caule hath ſhe none) 
That with her hard hold, and ſtraight embzacing, 
She ſtoppeth the bꝛeath of her youngling. a 
Sd often times, when as good is ment, 
. Euill enſueth of wꝛong entent. 

The tune was once, and map againe retoꝛ ne. 


(Fo2 


Maye. 
(Foz onght may happen, that hath bene befozne) 
Uhen ſhepheards had none , 
Ne ol land,noz fe in ſuſferante: 
But what might ariſe of the bare ſheepe, 
(Vere it moze oz lefle) which they did kepe. 
Mell ywis was it with ſhepheards thoe : 
Nought haning,nought feared they to fo2goe, 
Foz Pan himſelfe was their inheritance, 
And little them ſerued lo their maintenance, 
The ſhepheards God ſo well them guided, 
That of nought they were vnp __ 
Butter enough, hony,mulke,and whay, 
And their flockes fleeces them to araye, 
But tract of time, and long pꝛoſperitie: 1 
That nource of vice, this of inlolencie, | 
Lulled the ſhepheards in ſuch ſecuritie, | 
That not content with loyall obeplance, a = N 
Some gan to gape foꝛ greedie gouernante, x Wan 38 
And match themſelfe with mightie potentafes, : ee 
Louers of Lozdſhip and tronblers of ſtates: I E 
Tho gan ſhepheards ſwaines to loke aloft, | WE 
And leaue to line hard,andlearne to ligge ſoft : f 
Tho vnder colour of Shepheards, ſome while | 
There crept in Wolnes, full of fraude and guile, 
Chat often deuoured their owne ſhepe, 
And often the ſhepheards, that did hun keepe. 
7 the firſt ſourſe of Shepbeards ſorow, 
That now nill be quit with baile,noz bozow. 

Palinode. 
Zhzce things to beare, bene ver y burdenous, 
But the fourth to foꝛbeare, is outragious, 
TUcmen that of Lones longing once luſt, 
Hardly fozbearen,but haue it they muſt ; 
So whan choler is inflamed with rage, 
Wanting reuenge, is hard to aſſwage : 
And who can counſell a thirſtie ſoule, 
With patience to fozbeare the _ bowle 7 
| 2 


Y 


But 


Maye. 
But of all burdens, that a man can beare, 
Molt is, a foles talke fo beare and to heare. 
J weene the geaunt has not ſuch a weight, 


Chat beares on his ſhoulders the heauens height. 
Chou findeſt fault. where nys to be found, 


nd buiideſt ſtrong warke vpon a weake ground: 
Thou raileſt on right without reaſon, 
And blameſt hem much, fo2 ſmall cncheaſon, 
How woulden ſhephcards liue, if not ſo: 
{that ſhould they pynen in paine and woe 
Nay ſapd I thereto, by my deare bozrow, 
31A map reft,J will line in ſozrow, 

Soꝛ row ne neede be haſtened on 
Foz he will come without calling anon, 
TA hile times enduren oftranquilitie, 
Uſen we freely our fclicitie. 
Foz when app2ochen the ſtozmie ſtowzes, 
Wie mought w our ſhoulders bear of the ſharp ſhowzes: 
And ſoth to ſapne,nought ſeemeth ſike ſtrife, 
That ſhephcards ſs witen eche others life, 
And layen her faultcs the woꝛld befozne, 
The while their foes done ech of hem ſcozne. 
Let none miſlike of that may not be amended, 
Do conteck ſone by concoꝛd maught be ended. 


Sbephcard, J liſt no accoꝛdance make 
With ſhepheard, that does the right way fo;ſake. 
' Xndofthe twaine, if choiſe were to me, 
Had lcucr mp foe, then my friend he be. 
Foz what concozd han light and darke (am ? 
D2 what peace was the Lion with the Lambe # 
Such faitozs,when their falſe hearts bene hid, 
Vill do, as did the Foxe by the Ltd, 
Palinode, 
Now Piers,of fellowſhip, tell vs that ſaping: 
Foz the Lad can keep both our flockes from traping. 
P1srs, 


M aye. 


Piers. 
"= Pilke ſame Aidde (as J can well deniſe) 
Was to verie foliſh and vnwiſe. 
For 01 4 tune in Sommer lealon, 
The Gate her dame, that had god reaion. 
Bode fozth abzoad vnto the greene wad, 
To b2ouze, 02 play, oz what che thought god. 
But fo2 ſhe had a motherlie care 
Of her poung ſonne, and wit to beware, 
She ſet her poungling befoze her knee, 
That was both freſh and louelp to ſee, 
And full of fausur, as Kidde monght be: 
Bis Ueluet head began to ſhot out, 
And his wꝛetched hoznes gan newly ſpꝛout: 
Che bloſſomes of luſt to bud did beginne, 
And ſpꝛing fozth ranckly vnder his chinne. 
y lonne(quoth ſhe) and with that gan weepe? 
Foz carefull thaughts in her hart did crepe) 
God bleſle the poꝛe Oꝛphane, as he mought me, 
And ſend the toy of thy iollitee 
Thy father (that wozd ſhe ſpake with paine: 
Foz a ſighhad nigh rent her hart in twaine) 
Thy father, had he lined this dap, 
To ſee the bꝛanches of his body dilplay, 
Vow would he haue ioped at this ſweet ſight? 
But ah falſe fo2tune ſach toy did him ſpight, 
And cut of his dapes with vntimely woe, 
Bekraping him vnfo the traines of his foe. 
Now J a wallefull widow behight, 
Ok my old age have this one delight, 
To le thee ſucſeede in thy fathers ſteade, 
And flozilh in flowers of luſtie heade. 
Foz euen lo thy father his head vpbeld, 
And ſo his hautie hoznes did he weld, 
Tho marking him with melting eyes, 
A thirling thzobbe from her hart did ariſe, 
And interrupted all her other erde 


2. 


— 


M aye. 

ith ſome olde ſ0z0w that made a new bꝛeach: 

Seemed ſhe ſaw in (the younglings face 

Che olde lineaments of his fathers grace, 

At laſt her loleine ſilence ſhe bꝛoke. 

And gan his new budded beard to roke 
1iddie(quoth ſhe) thou kenſt the great care, 

Jhaueof thy health and thy welfare, 

Thich manie wilde beaſtes liggen in waite, 

Fo; to entrap in thy tender ſtate; 

But molt the Foxe, maiſter of collafion: 

Foz he was vowed thy laſt confuſion, 

Fo: thy my Kiddie be rulde by me, 

And neuer giue truſt te his trecherc: 

And ik he chance come, when J am abzoad, 

Sperre the pate faſt foz feare ot fraude, 

Ne foz all his woꝛſt, no foz his beſt 

Open the doze at his requeſt. 

Do ſcholed the Gate her wanto ſonne, 
That anſwered his mother, all ſhould be done. 
Tho went the penſiue Dame out of do2e, 

And chaunlt to "ſtumble at the thꝛeſhold floze: 
Her ſtombling ſtep ſomewhat her ama zed, 
(Foz ſuch) as — of ill lucke bene dilpzaiſed) 
Pet fozth lhe pode thereat halfe agaſt, 

And Riddie the doꝛe ſperred after her faft. 

It was not long, after ſhe was gone, 

But the falſe Fore came to the doze anone, 
Not as a Forc,foz then he had be kend, 
But all as a poze ped'cc he did wend, 
Bearing a truſle of triflles at his backe, 

As bells, and babes, and glaſſes in his packe. 
A Biggen be had got about his bzaine, 


Foz in his headpeece he felt a ſoze paine. 


Vis hinder herle was wꝛapt in a clout, 
Foz with great cold he had got the gout. 


TC here at the doze he taſt me downe his packe, 


{nd laide him downe, and groned, Alack b. Klack 


Maye. 

Ah deare Lo2d,and ſweet Saint Charite. 
That ſome god body would once pitie mee. 

Well heard Kiddie all this ſoze conſtrain, 
And lengd to know the cauſe of his complaint: 
Tho creeping cloſe behinde the Wickets clinck, 
ÞP2tuily he peeped out thꝛough a chinck: 
Vet not ſo pꝛiuilp, but the Fore him ſpped: 
Foz deceiptfull meaning is double eyed. 
Ah god pong maiſter (then gan he crye) 
Jeſus bleſſe that ſweet face J eſppe, 
And kepe pour coꝛpſe from the carefull founds 
That in my carrion carkas abounds, 
The lzidde pittying his heauineſſe 
Aſked the cauſe of his great diſtreſſe, 
And alſo who,and whence that he were, 
Tho he.that had well pcond his lere, 
Thus medled his tale with many a teare, 
Sicke, ſicke, alas, a little lacke of dead, 
But 7 be relieued by pour beaſtly head. 
J am apoꝛe ſhepe, albe my colour donne: 
F02 with long trauaile J am bꝛent in the ſonne; 
And if that my Grandſire me ſaide, be true, 
Sicker J am very ſpbbe to you: 
Do be your godlphead do not diſdaine, 
Ihe baſe kinred of ſo ſimple (waine.. 
Ok mercy and fauour then J you pꝛap. 
Wulth pour aide to fozeſfall my neere decay. 

Cho out ok his packe a glaſſe he toke: 
Whcrein wile Kiddie vnwares did loke; 
Ve was ſo enamoured with the newell, 
That nought be deemed deare fo2 the Jewell. 
Tho opened he the doꝛe, and in came 
Che falſe Fore, as he were ſtarke lame. 
His taile he clapt betwirt his legs twaine, 
Left he ſhould be deſcried by his traine. 


All foz the loue of the glaſſe he * lor, 
4 


Being within, the Kidde made him god glee; . - 


Maye. 


— his cheare the Pedler can chat, 


: tell many lcſings of this,and that: 


And how he could cw manie a fine knack, 
Tho ſhewed his ware, and opened his packe, 
ll ſaue a bell, which he had left behinde 
In the baſket foz the Kidde to finde. 
Thich when the kidde ſtouped downe to catch, 
Ve popt him in, and his baſket did latch, 
Ne ſtaped he once, the doze to make faſt, 
But ranne away with him in all haſt. 
Home when the doubtful Dame had her hide, 
She mought ſce the doze ſtand open wide. 
All agaſt, lowdly ſhe gan to call 

Ver K1dde: but he nould anſ we re at all. 

Cho on the floꝛe ſhe ſaw the marchandiſe, 
Df which her ſonne had ſet to deare a p21ce. 
What helpe: her Ridde ſhe knew well is gone: 
She weped and wailed, and made great mone. 
Such end bad the kiddc,foz he nould warned be 
Ok craft coloured with ſumplicitie: 

And ſuch end perdie does all him remaine, 
Chat of ſach falſers friendſhip bene faine. 


Palinode. 


Truelp Diers, thou art beſide thy wit, G 
Furtheſt fro the marke, weening it to hit, 
Now J pꝛap thee, let me thy tale bozrow 

Foz our tr John, to ſap to mozrow, 

At the Kerke,when it is holiday : 

Foz well he meanes,but little can ſay, 

But and if Fores bene ſo craftie,as ſo, 

Much ned:th all ſhepheards him to know. 


Piers. 


Ok their falſhod moꝛe could J recotink, 

But now the bꝛight ſonne ginneth to diſmount; 
And foz the dea wie night now dothnye, 

J hold it beſt foz vs home to hype. 


Palinodr. 


May. i K 
 Palinodes Embleme bs 
Pas men apiſt as apiſter, : 


Piers his Embleme, 
Tis d ara piſtis apiſt o. 


G LOSSE, 


Tinlke, this ſame moneth, It is applicd to the ſeaſon of the monethy 
light themſelues with pleaſaunce of fieldes, and gardens. and garments. 7 
Blanket lineries, gray coates. Tc a4, arrayed, T, tedeundech, as before, 
In cuery where, a ſtrange, yet proper kinde of ſpeaking, ; 

Bukets, a diminutiue J. little es of haythorne. 5 Kirke, Church. 


ueme, pleaſe. | q| 
a 5 2 taken of fiſhe, whereof ſome going in great companyes, are ſayde 
to 69 : - 
"Tele, = Touyſſawnce, ioye. Swancke, labour. in), entirely. 


Faytowrs, vagabonds. 
Great Pen, is Chrift, the very God of all ſhepheardes, e 
and good ſhepheard. The name is moſt rightly (me thinkes) to him, for P. 
ficth all, or omt ipotent. which is onely the Lord Icfus, and by name( as I te 
he is called of Eaſeban in his Gfth booke De Preparer. e, whe thereof telleth a 


per ſtorie to that purpsſe, Which ſtory is firſt recorded of Platerche, in his 

ceafing of Itaclet, and of Lawatere rranflaced , in his booke of walking ſpri 

ſayth, that about the ſame time, that our Lorde ſuffered his moſt bitteer 

deraprion of certaine paſſcngers ſayling fram Ita to (557%, and paſſing 

Iles called Paxa, heard aveyce calung alowde Thann, Thamss, (now Thau was the name 

of an Aacgyptian, which was Pylote of the ſhip, ) who 5 crie, wa bidden, 
| ro 


when hee came te Paledes, to tell that the great Pas was dead : which hee 
doe, yet for that when hee came to Pelodes, the re ſodainely was ſuch a calme of wi 
the ſhip ſtoode ſtyll in the ſea vnmooued. he was forced to crie ale de, that Pan 
whe rewithall there was heard luck pitcous ourcrycs and dreadfull 


- 


— 


bene the like. By which Pan, though of ſome bee vnderſtoode poem aranss, whoſe 
king dome at that time was by Chrift c d, the gates oſ hell bro n 
death de liuered to eternall death, ( for at that time, as hee ſayth, all Oracles ſurceaſed, and 


enchaumed ſprirites, chat were wont to delude the people,thenceforth held their peace)and 
a'ſo at che demannd of the Emperour Tiberius, whe that Pas ſhould bee, anfwere was made 
him by the wiſeft and beſt learned, that it was the ſonne of Maſcurie and Pexelope,yet I thinke 
97 preperly ment of the death of Chriſt, the onely and very Pax, then ſuffcriag for his 
e@ckes 5 
p Jul, (cemeth te imitate the common proverb. Mal Inwdere nbi mne, quent miſe 
creſcere. 8 


Xu, is aſyncope, for ne has, or has not : as nould, for would not. I 
The with them, deth imitate the Epitaphe ofthe ryotous king Sardanapalus, which cav- 
T * 


ſed to be writzen on his tombe in Greeke : whick verſes be thus tranflared by 
„ Hat hahiu que edi, queque exaturata libido 
» Hubi, al nannt multa ac pra lara rica. 
which may thus bee tutned into Engliſh, 
„All chat I eate did I joy, and all that I gree dily gorged: 
„ Asforthele many goodly matters lefrf for others, 


Much uE the Epitaph of a good elde Earle of Devonſhire, which though much more 


mp 
1 


May. 


$ardangpalus, yet hach a ſinacke of his ſenſuall delightes and. 


— 


$onenawnce, remembrance, M:{creawnece, diſpaire or mil belieſe. 

(bewiſaunce, ſometime of Chaucer vſed for gane: ſometime of other for ſpoyle, or dootie 
or enterpriſe, and ſometime for chickedome. 

Pan — 8 as oy = Dencronomie, . diuiſion of the land of 
Canaz3, to the tri wie, no portion of heritage ſhould allotred, for God himſelſe 
was their inheritaunce. 

Some gan, mentof the Pope, and his Antichiiſtian prelates, which vſurpatyrannicalldo- 
minion in the Church, and with Feters counterfait keyes, open awide gate to all wickednes 
and iaſolent gouernment. Neught here ſpoken, as of purpoſe to denie fatherly rule and 
gouernaunce (as ſome 7 of late haue done to the great vnteſt and hinderaunce 
of the Church) but to diſplay the pride and diſorder of ſuch, as in ſteede of feeding their 
ſherpe in deede feede of their ſheepe, 

Sour/e, welſpring and originall. rewe, pledge or ſucrtie, 

. The Gau, is the great Atlas, whom the Poets ſayne to — a huge Giaunt, that beareth 
Heauen on his ſhoulders : being in deede a A high mount aine in Maut ania, chat 
now is Rarbarie, which to mans ſeeming perceth the cloudes, and ſeemech to touche the 
heauen*, Other thinke, and they not amiſſe, that this fable was ment of one atlas king ofthe 
ſame countrey, (who as the Gree kes ſay ) did firlt finde out the hidden courſes of the ſlarres, 
by an excellent imagination, wherefore the Poets fayned that hee ſuſlayned the firmamcae 
en 1.14 ſhoulders: Many other coniectures needeleſſe be tolde hereof. 


- 


de, Worke. ucheaſou, cauſe, occaſion, 
eure boroy, that is our Sauiour, the common pledge of all mens debts to death. 
1”: en, blame. Neug it ſeemeth, is vnſeemly. (onteck, ſtrife, contention. x 


Ac, their, as vieth Chaucer. Han, for haue. Jam, together. 8 

Yhis tale is much like to that in Aeſops fables, but the Cataſtrophe and end is farre diſſe- 
rent, By the Kidde may bee vn derſtoode the ſimple ſorte of the ſaithfull and true Chriſtians. 
Rv dis damm Chriſt, hath alreadie wirh carefull watch-words (as here doth the gote) 
red her little ones, to beware of ſuch doubling deceit. By the Foxe, the falſe and faich · 
y (ſe Papiſtes, to whom is no credit to be giuen, nor fellowſhip to be vſed. 


The gate, the Cote: Northernly ſpoken, to turne O into A, Node, went, aſoreſayd. 
hee ſer, A ſigure called Fiitio, which vieth to auibute reaſonable actions, and ſpeaches to 
vireaonable creatures, . 


The ble met of uit. be the young 
torch, when luſtiull keare beginneth 

And unh, a very yoeticall Patdes, © ; 

0-phene, a youngling ot pupill, thatneederh a tutor or gouernour. 

[hat a all parenthefis, ro encrealc a catetull Hyperbatons 

The baun h, of the fachers body, is the childe. * 

Fer tuen ſo, alluded tothe ing of andromaclie to Aſcanius in Virgil. 

Hic er alot. /ic ide manu, M ora ferbat 


my hayres, which then begin to ſprout and ſhoore 


A thrilfing thro', ap carcing ſiche. Li: gen, lye, 
Maſter of d olluſion, i coloured 'guile, becauſe tbe Foxe of all beaſtes is moff wily and 
uatrye.. , 


Serre the yaze, ſhut the dor e. 
| Fat 


Maye. | | 03 22 | 
Fer ſueb, the Cores Rembling bs hers norg as fene. The like to bes marked in 4 

all hiſtories: and that not the leaſt of the Lorde H es in King Micharde the chu de tus j 

_ Fer beſide his daungerous dreme( which was a ſhrewde fic ot lis — — 


wed) it is (a) in the morning riding to ward the towre 
on — horſe Rembled twiſe or 47 ; 222 1 
riding with him in his company, were priuie to his neete deſteny was marked. and 82 


afterward noted for memorie of his great miſhap, that en For being | 
man might bee, and leaft — any mortall daunger, hes was within two | 
of the cyraunt put to a ſhamefull death, * 1 5 0 


* Asbells, b inch enfleugre mowed} the reliques and ta And ſuch like 
oles, | 3. L Paes a — 


put no ſmall religion in Belles, and Babies i. 
es. . 
— for they boaſt much of their outwarde patience, and voluntarie, ſaffcraunce as | 
a worke ofmerite and holy humbleneſſe. : + 
Sweete S. Charuie, che Catholiques common othe, and onelyſſ to haue charity al- [ 
waics in their mouth, and ſometime in their ourward ations, burncuer inwardly in fayth & | 
ody zeale. { 
1 — koy hole. Whoſe diminutiue is clicker, vſed of Chaucer for a key. 
Stowndes, firtes: aforeſaide, His lere, his leſſons, Madl mingled, 
Beaſthhead, a greeting to the petſon of a beaſt. Sibbe, of kynae, | - 1-4 
Neu ell, a new thing, To foreftall, to preucat, les, cheare: aforeſayd. 
Deare « price; his ly le, which hee loſt tor thoſe — | ; 
Such end, is an Epi ma, or rather the morall of the whole tale, whoſe ſe iste 
warne the preteftant beware, how hee geueth credite to the vnfaithfull Catholique: where- 
of wee RY Sogn] ſufficient, but one moft famous of all, praftiſedof late yeeres by 
Charles the ny ; 


Fayne, gladdeor deſirous. g | 
Our for John. a * — A ſaying fic for the groſeneſſe ofa fhepheard, hut ſpoken to 
traunte vnlearned Pri 3 
Dina, deſcend or ict, Nt, draweth necres 


Embleme. 8 : / Z 

Both theſe Emblemes make one whole Hexametre, The fift ſpoken of Palmodie, 26 in 
reproche of them, that bee diſtruſtfull, is a peece of Theognis verſe, intending, that whe 
doth moſt miſtruſt is moſt falſe. For ſuch experience in falſchood breedeth miſtruſt in the 
minde, thinking no leſſe guile to lurke in others, then in hamſclfe, But Piers therero ſtrong | 
replicth with an other peece of the ſame verſe, ſaying as in his former fable, what fai 
them is there in the ſaythleſſe. For if fayth be the ground of religion, which fayth they day» | 7 
ly falſc, what hold chen is there of their religion. And this is all that they ſay, * LI * 


Xgloga Sexta. 


Argument. 


His Aeglogue is whoſlie vowed to the complayninge of 

> Collins I ſucceſſe in his lone. For being (as is a foreſayat ) 
£14mored of a County ye laſſe Roſalind. and hating ( as ſeemeth ) 
founae Place in her heart fee lamentethto his deare frinde Hob- 
dinoll, % hee is nome forſaken vfiythfully, andin his ftecde 
Menalcas another ſhepheard recciued diſlcyallie, And this is the 
whole Argument of this Acglogue. | 


Hoobinoll 


lune. 
Hobbinoll. Colin Clout. 

O Colin, here the place, whoſe pleſaunt fight 

1 From other ſhades hath weand my wandzing minde, 

Tell mee, what wants me here, to wozke delight? 

The ſimple apꝛe, the gentle warbling winde, 

Do calme, ſo coole, as no where elſe J finde: ; 

The graſſie grounde with daintie Dayſtes diger. 

Lhe 15zamble buſh, where Byꝛdes of euery kinds g 

To the waters fall their tunes attemper right, 


COLLIN, 

O happie Hobbinoll, J bleſſe thy ſtate, 7 
That Paradiſe haſt founde which Adam loft, . g — 
Here wander may thy flocke early oz late, 1 
Mithouten dꝛead of Molues to bene ptolt: 

Thy loucly lapes here maiſt thou freely boſte. 

But 3 7 man, whom crueil fate, 

And angrie Gods purſue from coffe to coſte, 
Can no where finde, to ſhouder my luckleſſe pate: 


HOBBINOLTL. 
Then il by mee thou liſt aduiſed bee, 5 | 
Fozſacke the ſoyle, that ſo doth thce belwitch: f 4 
Leane me thoſe hilles, where harbꝛough nis to ſe, 
Noꝛ holy-buſh, no; bzere, no2 winding witch. 
And to the dales reſo2t, where ſhepheat ds ritch, 
And fruttfall locks bene euerp where to ſee. 
Here no night Nauen lodge moze black then pitch, 
Noz cluilh ghoſts, noz gaſtly ©wics doc flee. 


But frindly Faeries, met with many Graces, 
And lightfote Nymphes can chaſe the lingring night, 
With Yeydeguyes, and trimly trodden traces, 
Whilſt iters nyne, which dwell on Pernaſle hight, "| | 
Doe make them muſick, foꝛ theu moꝛe delight; . | 
And Pan himſelfe to kiſſe their chꝛiſtall faces, ET 
Will pype and daunce, when Phoebe ſhineth bzight; 

Such pierleſle plcaſurcs haue we in theſe places. | 

F 3 COL 


lune. 


COLLIN. ; 
And J, whrl@ ponth, and courſe of carelcſſe yares, 
Did let mee walke withoutcn lincks of loue, 
Jn ſuch delights did toy amongſt mp perres: 
But ryper age ſuch pleaſures doth repzaue, 
My lanſte eke from fo2mer follies moue 
To ſtayed ſteps fog time in paſſing weares 
(As garments doen, which weren olde aboue) 
And dꝛaweth newe delights with hoarte heares. 


Tho couch J ling of lone, and tune my pype 

Unto my plaintiue pleas in verſes made: 

Cho would J ſceke foz Aucene- apples viirype, 
Co giue my Roſalind, and in Sommer ſhade 
Dight gaudie Girlonds, was my common trade, 
To crowie her golden locks, but peeres moze rype, 
And loſle of her, whoſe loue as lyfe J wayde, 
Thoſe weary wanton topes awap did wyppe, 


HOBBINOLI. 


Colin, to heare thy rymes and rounde lapes, 
Which thou were wont on waltefull billes to ſing, 
J moze delight, then larke in Sommer dapes: 
Whoſe Eccho made the neighbour groues to ring, 
And taught the byzdes, which in the lower ſp2ing 
Did ſhzonde in ſhady leaues from ſunny tapes, 
Frame to thy ſonge t heir chercfull cheriping, | 
Oz holde their peace, foz ſhame cf thy ſweete layes, 


I ſawe Calliope with Pulſes moe, 
Done as the Daten pppe began to ſounde. 
Their puoꝛy Laitcs and Timburins fo;goe: 
And from the foantaine, where they (at arounde, 
Renne after haſtelp thy ſiluer ſounde. 
But when they came, where thou thy (kill didſt ſhowe, 
They dzawe abacke, as halfe with ſhame tonlounde, 
Shepheard to (co, them in their art out. goe. 
COL 


* 


Tune. 

COLLIN: 
Df Puſes Hobbinoll, à tonne no ſkill, 
Foz they bene daughters of the higeſt Ioue, ; 
And holden ſcozne of homely ſhepheards quill, 
Foz ſith J heard, that Pan with Phoebus ſtroue, 8 11 
CUbich him to much rebuke and Daunger dzoue, , 
J neuer lift pꝛeſume fo Parnaſſe hill, . . 
But pyping low in ſhave of lowlie groue, 
I plate to picaſe my ſelfe, all bee it ill. 


Nought weigh J, who my ſong doth pꝛaiſe oz blame, 
Ne ſtriue to winnes, renowne, oꝛ palle the reſt: f 5 
With ſhepheard ſittes not, followe flying fame: 4 4 
But fœde his flocks in neldes, where falls hem beſf, ' | 

J wote my rymes bene rough, and rudely dzeſt, 
Che fitter they, my carefull caſe to frame: 
Enough is mee to paint out my vnreſt, 
And poure my pitcous plaintes out in the ſame. 


The God of ſhepheards Tityrus is dead, 
Aho taught mee homely, as J can, to make: 
Her: whilſt hee liued, was the ſoueraigne head 
Ok ſhepheards all, that bene with lone ptake. 
TUell couth hee waile his woes, and lightly lake 
Che flamee, which loue wit hin his heart had bzedde, 
And tell vs merry tales, to keepe vs wake, 
Che while our (hope about vs ſafely fedde* 


Nowe dead hee is, and lyeth wzapt in lead, 

(© why ſhould death on him ſuch ont rage (ſh owe?) 
And all his paſſing ſkill with him is fledde, 
The fame whereof doth daplie greater growe. 

But if on me (ome little dꝛops would flowe, 
Olthat the ſpzing was in his learned hedde, 

A ſone would learne theſe woods, to waile my woe 
And teache the trees, their trickling teares to ſhedde,. 


lune. 


Chen ſhould my plaintes, cauſde of dilcurteſee, 
As meſſengers of my plainefull plight, 

Fly to my loue, where euer that ſhce bee, 

And pierce her heart with poynt of woꝛthy wight: 
As lhee deſerues.that wꝛought ſo deadly ſpight. 
And thou Menalcas, that by trecheree 
Didſt vnderfong my laſſe, to ware ſo light, 
Shouldeſt well be knowae foz ſuch thy villanee. 


But ſince Jam not, as J wilhe J were, 
Pee gentle ſhepheards, which your flocks doe fede, 
Whether on bylles, oz bales, oz other where, 
Beare witneſſe all of this ſo wicked derde: 
And tell the laſſe, whoſe flowre is worea weede, 
And faultleſſe faith, is turned to fait hl eſſe feere, 
Chat ſhee the trueſt ſhepheards heart made bleede, 
Chat lues on earth, and loued her molt deere. 

- HOBBINOLL. 
O carofall Colin, J lament thy caſe, 
Thy teares would make the hardeſt flint to lowe, 
Ab faithleſſe Roſalind, and voyde of grace, 
Chat art the rote of all this ruthfull woe. 
But now is time, I gelſe, homeward fo goe: 
Chen riſe pee bleſſed flocks, and home apace, 
Leaſt night wich ſtealing ſteppes doe pou fozfloe, 
And wett pour tender Lambs, that by you trace, 


Colins Embleme. 


Gia [peme ſpenta. 


- 


GLOSSE, 
Her, ſiruation and place. 2 | 
Paradiſo, A Paradiſe in Grecke, fignificth a Garden of pleaſure, or place of delighres.So he 


compared the loyle, wherein Hobbano{ made his abede, to that earthly Paradile, in Scripture 


called Edles, wherein Adam in his brit creation was placed. Which of the moite learned is. 


thought to be in Meſo/o wwe the moſt fernle and ple alant countrey in the world(as may ap- 


eare by Dioderias Syculus deſcription of it, in the hiſtory of. Alcxanders conqueſt thereof) ying 


berweene the two tamous Riners(which are ſayd in Scriptwe to flow out oi Paradile) iygrus 
and Euphrates,whereot it is lo de nomine. r 1 

For /ake the ſerle. This is no Poeticall fiction, but vnſeynedly ſpoken of the Poet (clfe, who 
fat ſyecial occafion of priuate aftayres(as I haue been partly of himſelſe in formed) and far his 
more preſetment. :emoued out ot the Notthpai tes came into che Such, aa Hubbinol in dead 


d uiſed him priuate ly. E. | 
The/c killes,chat is in the North country, where he dwelt. Nis, is not. ; 
The dales. The South parts, where he now abideth, which though they bee full ofhils and 


woods (for Kent is ve. y hilly and weogy, and therefare to called: for Nb in che Saxons 
toong ſigaibeth woody yet in ot the Northparts they bee called dalcs. For indeed 
the North is counted the higher coſntry. ID | ; 

NI Nu, & c. By iuch hate ful byrds, he meancth al misfortuncs(whereof they be to- 
xen: (flying cuery Where, | : 


Pricndly Harries, the opinion of Faeryes and Efes is very olde, and yet ſticketh very reli. 
iouſly in the myndes of tome. But to roote that rancke opinion of Elfes out of mennes 
— the ta uth is, that there be no ſuch thinges, nor yet the ſhadowes of the thing es, but 
onely by a ſorte of balde Fryers and knautth il. auelynges ſo faigned, whiche as in all other - 
thynges, ſo in that, ſoughe to nouſell the common people in ignoraunce, leaſt beeyng 
once ac quaynted with the trueth of thynges, they woulde in tyme ſmel out theyr yortrneth 
of theyr packed pelſe and Maſſe-peny religion, But the ſoothe is, that when all Italy was 
diltrette into the f actions of the Guelfes and the Gibalyns , beeyng two famous houſes in 
Florence, the name beganne through theyr great miſchieſes and manye outrages, to bee ſo 
odyous ot rather dreadtull in the + oples cares , that if theyr Chyldren at anye were 
frowarde and wanton, they woulde ſaye to them that the Guelſe or the Gibelyne came. 
Whiche woordes nowe from them (as many thynges elie) into our viage,and tor 
Guelſes and Gibelynes, we ſay Elfes and Coblyns. No otherwiſe then the Freachmen vied 
to ſay of that valiaunt captayae, the very ſcourge of Fraunce the Lorde of Thalbot, alter. 
warde Earle of Shrew ,whols nobleneſſe bred ſuch a wrrov in the hearts of the French, 
tha: oft tymes euen great were defaifted and pat to a thc onely hearing of hi? 
name. In ſo much that the French women, to aſſray their n, duld tell chem that che 
Talbot commerh, 5 | Bs. 
Mavy Graces, chongh there bee in deede but three Graces or Charices (as afote is ſay d) or 
at the vtmoſt but ſoute, yet in teſpect of mau y giſtes ee there may be layd more, 
And ſo Muſzus ſayth,that in Heroes eyther eye (a a Graces. And by chat au- 
thontye , this ſame Poette in hys Page auntes ſayeth. An hundred Oraces on her eyelidde 
lat. & c. f 
Hay leguiet, A country daunce or round. Tae conceipt it, chat the Graces and Nymphe: 
do daunce vnto the Muſes, and Pan his mulicke all night by Moonelight. To ſiguiſie the plea- 
ſantneſſe of the ſoyle. „ 7 
Peeres, Equals and fellow ſhepheards, Lurene-apples vurqpe, imitating Vire 
gils verſe, ; 


- 
— 
” 
, 


I pſe ego cana leg m teucra lanugine mal. | 


Neighborg gromes, 8 ſtraunge phraſe in Engliſh, but word for word expreſzing the Latin U- 


na n. 
S$prong, not of water. but of y oung trees ſpringing. Calliepe, aforelayd, ; 
This latte is full of very poeticall invention, Tamburines,an vide Kinde ot inſtrument, 


which of (ome is luppelcd to be the Clarion, N 
G | Pax 


— _ 7 , 
_ 


Iv ne. 


pu with Phaber, the tale is well knowne, hom that Pan and Apollo ſtriving for excellea« 
tie in rauficke, choſe Midas for theyr iudge. Who beeing corrupted with partiall aſfection, 
the victor to Pan vndeſerued; for which Pherbus fer a payre of Aſſes eares yppon his 
ad, &c. | | 
Tyrus, That by Tiryrus is meant Chaucer, hath been already ſuffrciently ſayd. and by this 
more plaine 2 h, that he ſaith, he tolde merry tales, Such as be his Canterbury tales, 
whome he calle:h the God of the Poets for his excellency, ſo as Tully calleth — 
um vite ſut I. the God of his life. 
Temaks, to verſifie, Owly, A prety EpanorthoGs or correction. 
* he meanerh the falſeneſle of his louer Kotaliade,who forſaking him bad choſen 


Paus of wrthie mir, the pricke of deſeraed blame, | 
Me the name of a ſhephearg in Virgil: but heere is meat a perſon ynlnowne aa 
ſecret, againſt whom he often bitten iauayeth. | 


* , ynderminde and deceiue by talſe ſuggeſti 
weerfoug by pgeſtion, 


You remember, that the faſt , Colins Pofie was Anchors ſpent : for chat at then 
there was hope of faucur to bee ſounde in time. ur no being cleane forlorne and reieted- 
of her, as whoſe hope, that was, is cleane extinguiſhed and turned into deſpaire, he renoun- 
ceth all comfort and hope of goodnefle to come, whiche is all the mcauyng of chis R- 


- 


Aegloga leptima. 


Argument. 


His Aeglog 


ue is made in the honor and . 


good ſhepheards, and to the ſhame and di praiſe 9 


wnbitions Paſtors.Such as Morrell is here i 
* Thomalin. M 


not thilke ſame a goteheard pzowde, 
that ſits an vonder bancke: 


* 


u boſe i rd 
hoſe ſtraxing hea 8 doth Ghee 


emong the buſhes 
Morrell, 


wt 22 
Better is, then ae 


als fo; thy 
. 
Ah God chield, man. that A ſhould clime, 
and learne to loke aloft : 
This reede is rife, that oftentime 


great clymbers fall baſoft. 


| 4 


; | Tuly. 

In humble dales is faſt, 

the trode is RES berletk hal. 
nd though one thzough 

2 pet is his miſſe not mickle. 

And now the ſun hath reared vp, 

Paking his way betas the Cp 

Diademe : [ 


and golden 
Lyon hunts he falt. 
s of noyſome vzeath, 
pine, — — — Wii 
and d2cerie dea 
Ngainft his cruell ſcoꝛching heat 
whcre thou haſt couerture: 
The waſtfull hils vnto his thzeat 
_ tsaplaineonerfure, | 
But it ther luſt, to holden that 
with ſcely ſhepheards ſwaine, 
Coine downe, and learne the little what, 
that Thomalin can ſa 
"a Morrell. 
Sypker,thons but a laeſie looꝛd, 
and rekes much of thy ſwinke, 
That with fond termes,and witleſſe wozds 
koblere mine eyes doeſt thinke. 
In euill boure thou hentſt in hond 
thus holy hils to blame, 
Foz ſacred vnto ſaints they ſtond, 
and of them han their name. 
S. Pichels mount who does not know, 
that wardes the Weſterne coaſt : 
And of . Bꝛigets bowze J trow, 
all Kent can rightly boaſt; 
And they that con of Muſes ſkill, 
ſaine moſt what, that they dwelt 
(As goteheards wont) vpon a hill, 
beſide a learned well. 


And 


Iuly. 


And won necd not the great God Pan, 
vpon the mount Oltuet: 
Feeding the blefſco flocke of Dan, 
which did himſelke beget? 
Thomalin, 


O bleſſed ſherpe, O chepheard great, 
that bougbt his flocke ſo deare: 

Aud them did ſane with bloudy [ weat 
from Molues that would them teare. 


Morrell. 


Beſide, as holy fathers ſaine, 
there is a holp place: 

Where litan riſeth from this mapne, 
to ren his dayly race, 

Upon whole top the ſtarres bene ſtayed, 
and all the ſkie doth leane, 

There is the cane, where Phabe layed, 
the ſhepheard long to dzeame. 

TWhilome there vſed (hcpcheards all 
to fed their flocks at will, 

Till by his folly one did fail, 
that all the reſt did ſpill, 

And ſit hens ſhepheards bene fozcſatd 
from places of delight: 

Foz thy J weene thou be afraid, 
to clime thts hilles height, 

DfSynah can I tell the moze 
and of our Ladies bowze: 

But little needes to ſtrom my loze, 
ſaffice this hell of our. 

Pere han t he holy Faunes recourſe, 
and Syluanes haunten rathe. 

Vere has the ſalt Pcdway his fourſe, 
wherein the Nymphes doe bathe. 

Che ſalt Bedway, that trickling ſtremis 
adowne the dalcs of kent: 
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luly 


Till with his Elder bꝛother . 
Dis bꝛackiſh waues he meynt 
Here growes Melampode euerie where, 
and Teribinth god foz Gotes: 
Che one, my madding kiddes to ſmere, 
the next to heale their thzoates. 
Vereto, the hilles bene nigher heauen, 
and thence the paſſage ethe. 
As well can pꝛoue the piercing lentn, J 
that ſeldome fales — | 
Thomalin. | 
Syker thou ſpeakes like a lewd lozell, 
ok Ycauen to demen ſo: 
How be Jam but rude and bozell, 
pet nearer waics J know. 
To Rerke the narre, from God moze fare. 
has bene an old ſaid (awe, 
And he that ſtriues to touch the Cares, 
oft tumbles at a ſtraw, 
Alſone may ſhepheards climbe to ſkye, 
that leades in lowly dales, | 
As Goteherd pꝛoud that ſitting hie, 
vpon the mountaine ſailes, 
Pp elp ſherpe like well below, 
they nede not Melampode: 
Foz they bene hale leenongh trow, 
and liken their abode, | 
But if they with thy Gotes ſhould pede, 
the y ſone might be cozrupted; 
On like not of the frowte fede, 3 
oz with the weedes be glutted. 
The hilles where dwelled holy ſainfes, 
Jreuerence and adoze: | 
Not foz themſelfe, but foz the ſaincts, 
which han bene dead of poze. , 
And now they bene to heauen fozewent, 


their god is with them Pe 


Tuly. 


Their ſample oncly to vs lent, 
that als we mought do (ce. 

Shepheards they weren of the belt. 
and liue d in lowly lcas: 

And ith their ſoules bene now at reſt, 
whp done we them dilealc: 

Such one he \vas, (as J haue heard 
old Algrind oſten ſapnc) 

That whilonie was the firſt ſhrphcard, 
and liued with little gaine: 

And mcke he was, as meke mought be. 
ſimple, as ſinple ſheep, 

Fumble, and like in cche degre 
the llocke which he did keepe. 

Often he vlcd of his kcepe 
a ſacrifice fo bꝛing. 

Now with a Kidde,now with a ſherp 
the Altars hallowing: 

So louted he vnto his Lo2d,. 
ſuch fauour conth he finde, 

Chat ncucr ſithens was abbozd, 
the ſimple ſhepheards kinde. 

And ſuch J weene the bzcthzen were, 
that cameſrom Canaan; 

The bzcthzcn twclue,that kept pfcre 
the flockes of mightie Pan. 

But nothing ſuch thilke ſhepheard was, 
hom Ida hill did beare, 

That leit his locke, to ſetch a laſſe, 
whoſc loue he bought to deare: 

Foz he was pꝛoud, that ill was paide, 
(no ſuch mought ſhepheards be) 

And with lewd luſt was onerlaide; 
fwap thinges doen ill agre: 

But ſhephcards mought be merke and milde. 
well cped, as Argus was, a 

With llechlp follies undefled, 
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luly, | 


am ſont as ſtcœde of b1aſſe. 
Dicke one (ſaid Algrin) Moſes was, 
that ſaw his makers face, 
Vis face mo2e cleare, then ch:iſtall claſſe, 
and ſpake to him in place. 
Chis had a b:othcr,(his name J kncw) 
the firft of all his cote. | 
A chepheard true, yet not ſo true, 
as he that carſt J hote. 
Whilome all theſe were low, and life, 
and loued their flockes to feeve, 
Chep neuer ſtrouen to be chicke, 
and ſimple was their werde. 
But now(thanted be God thereſozc) 
the woꝛld is well amend. | 
There werdes bene not ſo nighly woꝛe, 
ſuch ſtmpleſſe monght them thend: 
Whey bene yclad in purple and pall, 
ſo hath their God them bliff, 
They raigne and rulen ouer all, 
and Lozd it, as they lift: | | 
Ygyꝛt with beltles of glitter and gold, 
(mought they god ſhepcheards bene) 
Their Pan their ſhepe to them has ſold 
J ſap as ſome haue ſcene. 
Foz Palinode (if thou him ken) 
vode late on Pilgrimage | 
To Rome, (ifſuch be Rome) and then 
he ſaw thilke miſuſage. | 
Foz ſhephcards(ſatd he) there doen lead, 
as Loꝛdes docn otherwhere: 
{heir ſheep han cruſts,and they the bzcaty 
the chippes,and they the cheere; =» 
They han the fleece, and cke the fleſh, + 
(O lxlp ſheepe the while) 
Che coꝛ ne is theirs, let other thꝛeſh, 
their hands they may not file. 


Thcy 


luly. 


They han great loꝛe, and thziſtie Neckes, 
great friendes and fable foes : 
What neede hem caren foz their flockes, 
their bopes can loke to thoſe, 
Cheſe wiſards weltre in wealths wanes, 
pampꝛed in pleaſures deepe ; 
They ban fat kernes,and leanp knaues, 
their faſting ſlockes to keepe, 
Sike miſter men bene all miſgone, 
they heapen hils of wzath : 
Dike (p2lite ſhepheards han we none, 
they keepen all the path, 
Morrell. 
Here is a great veale of gad matter, 
loſt foz lacke of telling : 
Now ſicker I ſe thou doeſt but clatter: 
harme may come of melling. 
Thou medleſt moze,than (hall haue thanke, 
to witen ſhepheards wealth: 
When folke — kat, and riches ranke, 
it is a ſigne ot health. 
But ſay me, what is Algrin he, 
that is ſo off bynempt. 
T homalin. 
Ve is a ſhepheard great in græ, 
but bath bene long ppent, 
Dne day he ſat vpon a hill, 
(as now thou wouldeſt mer: 
But J am taught by Algrins ill, 
to lone the low degree. ) 
Foz ſitting ſo with bared ſcalpe, 
an Eagle ſoꝛed hie: 
Chat wecning his white head was chalke, 
a ſhell fich downe et flie. 
Shee weud the ſhellfiſh to haue bzoke, 
wut therewith b2uzde his bꝛaine: 


Do now aſtonied with the ſtroke, 
Þ 


he lies in lingring paine. 


2 


„ Morrell, 
Ah god Algrin his hap was ill, 
but ſhall be better in time: 
Now farewell ſhepheard,ſith this hill 
thou halt ſuch doubt to clime. 


Palinodes Embleme. 
In medio VITINS * 


Morrells Embleme. 
In ſummo fa.icitas, 


GLOSSE, 


A Gotchewd, Gotes in ſeriptur be reprefouchd the v icke d and reprobate hoſe pa- 
ace —— 9 Rp, 2 2 git , 
Bancke, is | E honour. Strayung heard,w ' wander out th. 
Ali, tor alſo. hrs 5» e Grea embers, according to Seneca bl 
„ 


zin{t che ſcorching ſunne, accordyng to the time of the yeare,which is the hotteſt moneth 


all. | 
The Cup aud Diademe , bee two (ignes in the Firmament,through which the ſunne makerh 


is courſc in the moneth of luly, | | 
Lin, this is Poetically (| „das if the ſunne did hunt a Lion with one Dogge. The 
8g whereof is, that in [uly the ſunne is in Leo. At which time the Dogge ſtar, which is 


cated e. or Canicula reigneth, with immoderate heate cauſing Peſtilence, drougth, and 
many due aſes. | 
— an open place: the word ii borrowed of the French, and vſed in good writers, 

To holden chat, to ralke andprate, | | | 

A unde, was wont among the elde Britons to fignifie a Lord, And therefore the Danes, 
chat long time viurped their tyrannĩe here in Britany, were called for more dread then dig- 
nitie, Lurdanes.ſ.Lord danes. at which time it is ſayd, that the inſalencie and pride ofthat na- 
tion was ſo eutragious in this Realme, chat if it forruned a Priron to be going ouer a bridge, 
and ſaw the Dane ſet ſoote vpon the ſame, he muſt returne backe, till the Dane were cleane 
ouer, or els abide the price of his diſpleaſure, which was no leſſe then preſent death. But be- 
ing afterward name of Lurdane became ſo odious vnto the people, wh they 

long oppreſſed , chat euen at this day they vie for more reproche , to call the Quarrane 
Azne the Feuer Lurdane, | NN. LE 

Neri much of thy ſtruur ke, countes much of chy Saines, MWeeteleſſe,not vaderſtood. 

S. Miraeli mon, is a promontotie in the Welt part of England. 

A hull, Parnaſſus d. Pa, du Dar, one trybe is put for the whole 


natlon per Surcdechen. | 

| Dean, the ſunne. Which is ep bee redde in Diodorus Sye. ofthe hill Ida, 
from whence hee ſaith, all night time it do be ſerac a mighty fire, as if the sKie burned, which 
toward mornyng beginnech to gather a rounde forme, and therof riſeth the ſunne,whom the 


Poets call Tytans, | 
The ſbepheard, is ladymic hom the Pects faine to haus been ſobeloued r 
| } K 


Tuly. » a 
che Moone, that he was by her kept a ſleepe in a cane by the ſpace of thirty yeares, for to tu- 


toy his company. 
There, that is in Paradiſe, where h errour of ſhepheards vnderſtandyng, hes ſayth, 
ockes, till one, (chat ts) Adam by has tolly and au- 


that all ſnepheards did vie to ſeede theyr 
obedienc e, made all the reſt of his Ofspryng be debarred and mut out from thence. 
Syuab, à hill in Arabia, where God ed. | i 

Our Ladzes lar, a place of fo called, | ; 
Facnc5,0r Sy.uancs, be of Poe fayned to be Gods of the Wood. 

Me trœ, the name of a Rtucrin Kent, which running by Rocheſter, meeteth with Thames, 
whom he calleck his elder brother, beth becauſe hee is greater, and allo ſalli ch ſooger into 


the dea. a 
ed. DMelampede and Trretinth,be hear bes good to cure diſeaſed Gores, of 


, 
2 


bn. 


Men, mung! 
thone ſpeakcth Mantuan, and of thocher, Theocritus. 
Trainthas tra: o 0th atan acremonia, | | 
Nigher heauen, note the thepheards ſimpleneſſe, which ſuppoſeth that (rom the hilles is. 
nearer way to heaucn, 
Lu, Lightnyng,which he taketh for am argument, to proue the nighneſſe to heauen, 
becauſe the lightnyng doch commonly light un high mountaines, accordyng to the layiag ut 


the Poet, 
Fertungrue ſummos fulmina montes. 
Lovel, Alokell, A borrcll, a plaine fellow. Nerre,nearer. 
Hat, tor hole. Tede,goe. Frowye, multy or moflic, 
Of yore, long ago. Forewent gone afore, 1 

The ff was Abel the rightevus, who (as Scripture ſaith) bent his mind to kee- 

ping of ſheepe,as did his brother Caine to ullyng the grouud. 4 
Hu keepe, his chaige.ſ. his flocke. Len tea, did honor and reuerence. 


The brethren, tlie twelue ſonnes of Iacob, which were ſheepmailters, and liued only there» 


n. | 
Ne 11a, Paris which ns ſonne of Priamus kyng of Troy, for his mother Hecu- 
bas dieame, which beyng with chulde of him, dreamce ſhee brouꝶht forth a fusbraud, that 
fer all therowre of llium on fire,was calt forth on the hill Ida, wbere being foltered of ſhep- 
heards, hee eke in time became aſbepheard, and laſtly came to the knowledge of his pa- 
rentages (gs 1 

, Helenathe wifc of of Lacedemonia,nas by Venus for the golden 
Apple to ber giuen, then — ang is, Who the reupon with a fork of luſty Truyans,itole 
her out of Lacedemonia, and kept her in Troy, which was the cauſe of the ten yeares war in 
Troy,and the moit famous citic ot all Aſia, lamentably ſacked and delaced. 

Arge, was of the Pots deuiled to be tull of eyes, and therefore to him was commirred 
the Keeping of the transformed Cow Io: So called, becaulc that in the print of a Cowes 
ſoote, there is figured an I in che middeſt of an O. | | 

Hu namyhe meaneth Aaron : whoſe name for more Decoramthe ſhepheard ſaich he hath 
forgot , lealt his remembrauce and skill in anti quitics of holy writ ſhoul.! ſceme to exccede 
the mea ne neſſe of the perſon. 

Nu /o true, for aaron in the abſence of Moſes ſtarred aſide, and committed Idolatry, 

In pw'ple, Speken of the Popes and Cardinalls, v hich vic ſuch tyt in nic all colours and 
pompous payntiag. Belts, Girdles, 2 

Guauteraxd, glittet ing. a Participle vſed ſometime in Chaucer, but altogither in I. OG œpre. 

Ther Pax, that is the Pope, whom they count theyr God ang greateft Ihe; heard. 

Palmode, A ſherhæeatd, of whoſe report he ſeemetk to ſpeake all this, 

Wiſards,great leatued heads. Welter, wallow. * Churleor Farmer. 

Side nuiſi er mew, ſuch Kinde of men, Surq, ſtately and prowde. Mellung, medling. 

Bett, better. Byaempte, named, Gree,tor 4 ce, 

Alzraz, the name of a ſhepheard —. — whoſe miſhap heę allude th to the chaunce 
that happened to the Port l ehyo hat was brained with a ſhell iſh, 

H 3 Embleme. 


* 


a July. 


Embleme. ; 


By this Poeſſe Thomalin eon firmerh that, which inhis former ſpeech by ſundiy reaſons 
be had prooued, for beeyng both himſelfe ſequeſtred from all ambition, and allo abhorring « 
in others of his cote, he taketh occaſion to prayſethe meanc and lowly ftare,as that wherein 
is lafetie withour feare,and quiet without daunger,aecordyng to the ſaying of olde Philoſo- 
phers, that vertue dwellech in the mydit, beyng enuironed uh rwo contrary vices : wherts 
M orrel teplyeth with continuance ot the ſame Philoſophers opinion, that albeit all bountie 
dwell-th in mediocritie, yet perfe& feliciry dwelleth intupremacy.For they ſay, and moſt true 
it is, chat happineſſe is placed in the bigheſt degree, fo as if any thyng be higher or better, 
then that ſtreight way ceaſerh to bee perfe& happinefle, Much lyke to that which once I 
heard alleaged in defence of humilitie out of a great doctor, S ( briſtus humulli mii: which 
faying a gentle man in the company takyn g at the rebound, beate backe againe with a lyke 
ayiag of another DoRor,as he ſayd, Sworwn dow . | 


4 


Aegloga. 


e 


Argument. J | 

] N this Aglegue is ſet forth a dele(table controuerſie, made in imita- 
tiom of that in T heocritus: Whereto alſs Urrgil faſhioned bis third and ' 

. ſenenth /Eglouge, They chooſe for Umpere of their ſtrife, Cuddy a neat- 

beards boy , who hauing ended their cauſe reciteth alſo bimſelfe a proper 

ſong, Whereof Colm he ſauth was eAmthonr. | 


Willie. Perigot. Cuddie. 
Ell mee Perigot, what ſhall be the game, 
Wherefoze with mine thou dare thy muſicke match: 
Dꝛ bene thy Bagpipes renne farre ont of frame? 
Oz hath the Crampe thy ioints bencmd with ach ? 

Perigot. 
Ah Willie, when the hart is ill aſſaide, 
Pow can Bagpipe,02 toints be well apaide? 
Ilie. 
hat the foule euill hath thee ſo beſte ad: 
Ahilom thou was peregall to the beſt, 
And wont to make the tolly ſhepheards glad 
With pyping and a paſſe the reſt. 
4% 


Perigot. 


Auguſt. 

Perigot. 
Ah VVillie now J haue tearnda new daunte: 
Pp olo mulicke —_ 1 a new milchaunce. 

Ille. 

Miſchicte maught to that miſchaunce vcfall, 
Lhat ſo hath raft vs of our merimcat. 
But reeds me, what paine doth thee ſo apal:? 
Oz loueſt thou,oz bene thy pounglings miſwent? 

Perigot. 
Laue hath milled both my vounglings, and me: 
J pine foz paine, and they may plaine to ([&, 

VVillie. 
Perdie and wella wap: ill may they thziue: 
Acuer knew J louers ſheepe in god plight: 
But and if rymes wich me thou dare ſtriue. 
Such fond fantaſies ſhall (one be put to flight. 

Perigot. 
That ſhall J doe, though mochell woꝛſe J fared: 
Neuer ſhall be ſaide — Perigot was dared, 
Illie. 

Then loe Perigot the Pledge, which J plight, 
Al mazer pw;ought ofthe Maple warre: 
TWbecein is enchaſcd manie a faire ſight, 
Of Beres and Tygers, that maken filers warre: 
And ouer them ſpꝛed a godly wilde Uine, 
Entrailed with a wanton Puie twine. 


- Thereby is a Lambe in the *Uolucs jawes, 

But le, how faſt renneth the ſhepheard ſwaine, 

To ſaue the innocent from the beaſtes pawes: 

And here with his h@prboke hath him Nlaine.. 

Cell me,. ſuch a cup haſt thou cucr (znc? 

ell mounht it beſœme anp harueſt Znene.. 
Perigot. 

Chereto will J pawne ponder ſpotted L ambe, 

Of all my flocke there mis che another: 

Foz Jb2ought him vp without the Dambe, 

But Colin Clout raft me of his bother, 


is * 
+ 


Auguſt. 


Chat he purchaſt of me in rye plaine fleld: 
©03e againſt my [on was J fozſt to yeld. 
S icker make like account of of his bother, 
But who ſhall * the wager wonne oz loſt? 
erigot. | 
That ſhall ponder heardgrome, and none ofhcr, 
CUbich ouer the poulſh hcther warde doth poll. 
illie. 
But fo2 the Sunnebeame ſo ſo2e doth bs beat, 
TUcrenot Wy ſhunne the ſcoꝛching heatc? 
erigot. 
Well agreed Willie: then ſit thee downe ſwaine: 
S ike a ſong neuer er thou, but Colin ling. 
uddie. 
Cpnne, when ye lil, pe iolly ſhepheards twaine: 
Die a iudge, as Ce foz a king. 


Per. T fell vpon a holy eue, 

Will. hep ho holidap, 

Per. when holy fathers wont fo ſh2ine: 
Will, now ginneth this round delay. 
Per. Sitting vpon a hill ſo hie, 

Will, der ho the high hill, 

Per. The while my flocke did feed thereby. 
Will, the while the ſhepheard ſelle did ſpill; 
Per. Z ſawthe bouncing Bellibone: 


Will. hey ho Bonnibell, 

Per. Tripping ouer the dale alone, 
Will. ſhe can trip it verie well: 
Per. Well decked in a frocke of gray, 
Will. hey ho gray is greet, 

Per. And in a lzirtle of greene ſay, 


Will. the greene is fo2 matdens meet: 
Per. A chaplet on her head ſhe woze, 
Will, hey ho chapelet, | 
Per, Ok ſweet Uiolets therein was ſkoze, 
Will. ſwecter then the Wiolet. 


Per. 
Will, 
Per, 
Per. 
Will. 
Per. 
Will. 
Per. 
Will, 
Per. 
Will. 
Per, 
Wil, 
Pcr. 
Will, 
Per, 
Will, 
Per. 
Will, 
Per. 
Will, 
Per, 
Will. 
Per, 
Will, 
Per. 
Wil 
Per. 
Pe 1. 
Will. 


Auguſt. 
Py ſherpe did leaue their wonted fod, 
hey ho ſcely ſhepe, 

And gazde on her, as they were wod, 
Nod as he, that did them kepe- 
As the bonilaſte paſſed by, 

hey ho bonilaſſe, 
She roude at me with glauncing eye, 
as cleare as the chziſtall glaſſe; 
All as the Sunny became ſo bzight, 
bep ho the Dunne beame, 
Glaunceth from Phoebus face fo:thzight, 
ſo lone info my hart did ſtreame: 
Oꝛ as the thunder cleanes the cloudcs, 
hey ho the thander, 
Wheretn the lightſome lenin ſhzoudes, 
ſo cleaues thy ſoule aſunder: 
Oz as Dame Cynthias ſilaer ray 
Upm the glittering wane doth play; 
ſnch play is a pitteous plight. 
{he glaunce into my heart did glids, 
hep ho t he glyder, 
Therewith my ſoule was ſharpely gryde, 
ſuch woundes (one weren wider. 
Halting to raunch the arrow out, 
bey ho Perigot, 
Jleft the head in my hart rot: 
it was a deſperate ſhot, 
There it rancleth ape moze and moze, 
bey ho the arrow, 
Ne can J finde ſalue fo2 my ſoze: 
loue is a careles (ozrow. 


And though my bale with death J bought, 


hey ho heauie cheere, 


Pet ſhould thilke laſe not from my thought: 
lo you may bupe golde to deere. 


| 


* 


Auguſt. 


per. But whether in papneſu:l lone J pyne; 
Will, hey ho pinching payne, 


3 


Per, Oꝛ th:tae in wealth, pe ſhalbe mine, 
Will. but if thou can her obtaine. 

per. And it foꝛ graceleſſe griefe J dpe, 
Will. hey ho graccleſle griefe, 


Witneſſe, ſhe ſlue me with her eye 
A let thy folly be the pꝛiefe. 
Per. And you, that ſawe it, ſimple ſhape, 
Will, her ho the fayze flocke, ; 
Per. Foz paiefe thereof, my death ſhal wepe, 
Will. and mone with many a mockec. 
Per, Do learnd J lone on a holly cue, 
Will, hay hoholy bay, 
Per, Chat euer ſince my heart did grene. 
Will. nol endeth our roundlay. 
Cuddie. 
Picker ſtke a roundle neuer heard J none. 
Little lacketh Perigot of the bell. | 
And V Villye is not greatly ouergone, | 
So weren his vnder ſonges well avdzeft. | | 
VVillye, | 
Heardgrome,J fearc me, thou haue a ſquink exe 
Arete vpzightly, who has the victozic? 
Cuddie. 
Fayth ol my ſoule, J deeme eche haue gained, 
Fo2 thy let the Lambe be VVillye his owne; 
And foz Perigot ſo well hath — papned, 
To him be the wzoughtfen mazer alone. 
Perigor, | 
Perigot is well pleaſed with the dome: 
He can VVillye wite the wite leſſe heardaroms | 
4 VVillye. | | vr. 
Neuer dempt moꝛe right of beautie J werne. | — - 
Che lhephcard of mw on _ beauties Qutene. | | 


But tell me h VB... — it not yſheny 
Pour roundsls frech, . beare a doletull verſs 


—— — — — — A — 


t 


: Aga 
Df Roſalind (who knowes not Roſalind:) 
Chat Collin made, plke can J you rchcar(e. 


_ Perigor. 
Now ſay it Cuddie, as thou art aladde: 
Cith mery thing its god to medle ſadde. 


VVillye. 
Fayth of my ſoule, thou Gait ycrouncd be 
In Colins ſteede, it thou this ſong aretde: 
Foꝛ neuer thing on earth ſo pleaſith me, 
As him to heare, oz matter of gis deede. 
Cuddie · 
Then liſteneth ech vnto my heauie layt, 
And tune your pypes as rnthfull, as pee map. 
TA waſtefull wodes brare witneſe of my wor, 
CUhecrein my plaints did oftentimes relouude: 
Ves careleſſe by2ds are pꝛiuie to my crics, 
Cbich in your ſongs wers wont to make a part: 
Chou plealaunt ſp:ing haſt luld mer oft a ſleepe, 
Whoſe ſtreames my trickling teares did oft augment. 
Ne loꝛt of people doth my griefcs augment, 
Che walled towncs doe wozke my greater woc: 
The fo2cſt wide is fitter to reſouny 
The hollow Eccho of my carefull cries, 
I hate the houſe, ſince thence my loue did part, 
Whoſe wailefull want debars mine eyes from lleepe 
Let iremes of teares (upply the place of ſleepe: 

Let all thet ſweete, is voyd: and all that may augment 
Py dole d;awe neere. Poze meete to waile my woe, 
Bene the wilde wods my ſo;ows to teſound, 

Chen bed, noꝛ bowze, both which J fitl with cries, 

When J them ſce ſo waſte, and finde no part. 

Df pleaſure paſt, Yere will J dwell apart 

n galtfulf greue therefoze, till my laſt ſlec p 

o cloſe mine eyes: ſo ſhall 3 net augment 

With fight of ſuch as chaunge my refticflc woc: 
Help me pee benefull byzds, whoſe ſhzicking ſound 
Is fig1e ot dꝛeer death my deadly crics, 


Polt 


Auguſt, 34 

Molt ruthfully to fune. And as my cryes 0 
(Which of my woe cannot bewꝛap leaſt part) 

Pou heare all night, when nature crageth ſicep, 
Increaſe, ſo let pour pzkſome yelles augment. 
Thus all the nightes in plaintes, the daye in woe 
J vowed haue to waſte, till ſafe and ſound 

See home returne, whoſe voyces ſiluer ſound 

Co ch&>refull ſonges can chaunge my cheereleſſe crics. 
Mence with the Nightingale will J take part, 

Chat bleſſed by2d, that ſpendes her time of leepe 

In ſonges and plantiue pleas, the mo2ze taugment 
The memozie of his mildeede, that bzead her woe: 

And pou that feele no woe, when as the ſound 
Df theſe my nightlie cries pe heare apart, 
Let bzeake pour ſounder lcepe and pitie augment. 

Perigot, 

O Colin, Colin, the ſhepheardes iope, | 

ow J admire ech turning of thy verſe: 

And Cuddie, freſhe Cuddie the liefeſt bop, 

Vow doletully his dole thou didſt rehearſe, 
Cuddie. 5 

Then blow youre pypes ſhepheardes, fill vou be at home: 

Che night higheth faſt, pts time to be gone. 


Perigot his Embleme. 
Umcentigloria vici. 


VVillyes Embleme. 
Vito non vitto, 


Cuddies Embleme, 
Felice chi puo? 


r 


A ugult 
GLOSSE, 
B:{ addr, difpoled, ordered, = Peregel, equall 


. a Whilows?, onee, 

Rafre, beretr, depiiued. Miſa ens, gone aſtraye, Ilimyy, according to Virgil, 

Infelix o ſemper outs pecus, 

A marr, So alſo doe Theoctirus and Virgil feigne pledges of theyr ftrife, 

Enchaſed, ergrauen, Such preuie diſciiprions every where vſeth Theocritus, to bryng in 
bis Zdylha, For which ſpeciall cauſe in deede he by that name tetmeth his Acylogues, for I- 
dl lion in Greeke ſizgniheth the ſhape or pictute of any thing, whereof his booke is full. And 
not, as I hauc heard ſome ſondly gucſſe, chat they be called not Idyllia, but Hædilia. of the 
Gorchcardesin them, | 

Entrabed, winugbt betweene, | 

| G Lenne, Ihe mater oſcountrie folke in harueſt time, 
'ouſſe, I'cale. 

It jell i on, Perigort maketh his ſong in praiſe of his loue, to whome Willye aunſweretke · 
ne f e yuder yeric, By Perygor ho is ment, I cannot vprightly (ay: but if itbe,who is ſuppo- 
ſed hu loue deicructh no leſle prayſe, then he fea her · 


Greets, cepiig and complaint, Pee, a kinde of Garland lyke a crowne. 

Laue, Iighinuig. ; Cyiithis, was ſayd to bee the Moone, 

On de, j erced, . 

But , not vnleſſe. Sguint qe, partiall iud gement. Lebe baue, ſo ſayth Virgil. 

Er in digi, Hees. 
So by enterchaunge of gittes (ud die pleaſeth both partes, 

Dome, iudgement. ct. for deemed, iudged. 

MW. tc the vii, blame the blamelede, | 

The ſhepls ard Ida, was ſayd to be Pans, i : 

Biautie, Lucent, Venus to whame Paris adiudged the golden apdle, as the price of tie 
deaute. | 


Embleme, 


The meaning hereof is verie ambiguous : for Perigot by his poefie claming the conqueſt 
and Willye not yeelding, Cuddiethe arbiter of they cauſe, and Patron of his owne, ſcemerh 
to challenge it. a his due, ſaying, that, he is happie which can, io abruptly ending but — 
— evther him, chat can wu the belt, or moderate hinuelie becyng beſt, analeaue & 
with the beſt, 


— < 


Ægloga Nona. 
Argument. 


HF erein Digon Dauie is deuiſed to be a Sheapheard, that in 


hope of more gaine, droue his ſpecpe into a farre countrey. 
The abuſes whereof, and looſe lining of Pcpiſh prelates, by occaſion 
of Hobbincls demauna, he diſcourſcthat large, ö 


Hobbinoll, Diggon Dauie. 


Iggon Dauie, J bid her God day: 

| Oz Diggon her is, 02 J miſlap. 

13 Diggon. 

Her was, her while it was day light, 

But nowe her is a moſt wet ched wight. 
Foz day, that was, is wightly paſt, 

And now at carlt the dirke night dath balk, 
Hobbinoll, 


Diggon-ar&de, who has the ſo dight? 


Heuer N 


September. 
Neuer 3 wilt thee in ſo pe a plight. 
Where is the fayꝛe flocke, thou was woont to leade⸗ 
Oz bene they chaffred? 02 at miſchiefe dead? 
iggon, 

Ah fo2 lone of that, is to thee moſt leefe, 
Hobbinol!, J pzay thee gall not my olde greefe: 
Sike queftion rippeth vp cauſe of new woe, 800 
Foz one opened mote vafoly many moe. 

Hobbinoll. 
Nay, but (ozrow cloſe zouded in heart, 
I knowe, to keepe is a burdenous (mart. 
Ech thing imparted is moꝛe cath to beare: 
When the rapne is fallen, the cloudes waren clears- 
And now ſithence J lab y head laſt, 
Wh2iſe three Pones bene fully ſpent and paſt: 
Since when thon half meaſured mach greund, | 
And wand2ed weele about the wozlo round, 
Do as thou can many thinges relate, 
But tell me firlt of thy flockes eſtate. 

Diggon. 75 | 
Py lhcepe bene waſted, (woe is me therefoze) | 
The tolly ſhepheard that was of poꝛe, — 
Js now noꝛ tolly, noꝛ ſhephcard moze. | 
In fo2reine coſtes men ſapd, was plentte: | 
And ſo there is but all of miſerie. 
J dempt there much to haue ceked my ſtoꝛe, | 
ut ſuch eeking hath made my heart ſoꝛe. | 
In the countries, whereas J bane bene, 
No bexing foz thoſe, that truely mene, 
But foz ſuch, as of guile maken gaine, 
Noſuch country, as there to remaine. 
They ſetten toſale they: ſhops of ſhame, 
And maken a Mart of they; god name. 


1 Göre 


The ſhepheardes there robben one another, 

And lapen baptes to beguile ther bzothcr. 

Oꝛ they will bupe his ſherpe out of the cote, 

Oz they will caruen the ſhepheardes thzote. "The 


September. e 
The ſt voꝛardes ſwayne pou cannot will ken, Be 
But it he by his pꝛide, from ider men: 
They lochen bigge as ÞSk!irs, that bene bate, 
And bearen the cragge ſo Tiffe and ſo tate, 
As Cocke on his dunghill, crowing cranck; 

— Hobbinoll- 
Diggot, 3 am ſo ſtriffe. and ſo ſtanck, 
Tyoat h map J ſtand any moe: 
Aud row the Meſterne winde bloweth ſozo, 
That now is in his cþicfe ſoueraigntæ, 
Beating the withered lcafe from the tree. 
Sitle we downe hecre vnder the hill; 
Tho map we falkc, and tellen our fill, 
And make a mocke at the blaſtering blaſt, 
Now lap on Di. gon, what cuer thou haſt. 

Diggon. 
Hobbin, ah Hobbin, J curſe the ſtounde, 
That cuer 7 caſt to haue loꝛns this arounde . 
TUcl-away the while J was ſo fond, 
To leaue the god, that J had in hond, 
In hope ck better, that was vncouth: 
£9 loſt the Dogge the ficlh in his mouth, 
Pylely lhepc( as ſcele ſheepe) 
That hereby there J whilome vſde fokeepe, 
All were they luſtie, as thou diddeſt ſee, 
Bene all ſterued with ppne and penuree, 1 1 
Vardly my ſelfe eſcaped thilke paine, Sr * 
D:tucn foz neede to come home againe. | 1 
 Hnbbinoll. 
Ah fon, now by thy lolle art taught, 
T hat ſeldome chaunge the better bzought. 
Content who liues with tryed ſkate, 
Necde fcare no chaunge of frowning fate: 
But who will ſecke fo2 vnuknowne gapne, 
Oflt liues by loſle, and leaues with payne. 
Diggon, | w | 

1 wotc ne Hobbin how J was bewitcht ' 


September. 


With vayne deſtre, and hope to be enticht. 
But licker lo it is, as the bꝛight ſtarre 
Stemeth ape greater, when it is farrc: 
I thought the ſople would haue made me rich: 
But now J wote, it is nothing lich, 
Fo2 eyther the ſhepheardes benc pole and fill, 
And icdde of they; ſhepe, what wap they will: 
O they bene falſe, and full of couetiſe, 
2nd caſten to compaſſe many w2onge empꝛiſe: 
But the moze bene fraight with fraud and ſpight, 
Ne in god no; godnes taken delight: 
But kindle coales of conteck and pʒe 
here with they ſet all the woꝛlo dn fire: 

Which when they thinken againe to quench 
With holy water, they doen hem all dzench. 
They laye they con to heauen the high way, 
But by my ſoule J dare bnderſap, 
They neuer let te fote in that ſame froade, 
ut balke the right wap, and ſtrapen abzoad, 
They voalk they han the deuill at commaund: 
But aſke hem thecefoze, what they han paund. 
Marrie that great Pan bought with deare bozrow, 
To quite it from the blacke bow2e of ſozrow. 
But they han (old thilke ſame long egoe: 
Foz they woulden dꝛaw with hem many moe. 
But let hem gange alone a Gods name: 
As they han bꝛewed, ſo let hem beare blame. 

| Hobbinoll. _ 

Diggon, J pꝛape the ſpeake not ſo dirke, 
Such mylter laying me ſeemeth to mirke. 


Badde is the beit (this engliſh is flat.) 

Cheir ill hauiour garres men miſſap. 

Both of they: doctrine, and thepz fape, 

They ſapne the woꝛld is much war then it wont, 
All foz ver ſhepheardes bene bealtly and blont, 


ä iggon 
Then plainly fo ſpeake of Shepheardes moſte what: 


T bat 


September, 


Other ſayne,but how fruely J note, 
All foz they holden ſhame of their cote. 
Some ſticke not to ſap,(hote cole on her tongue) 
Chat ſike miſchiefe graſeth hem emong, 
All fo2 they caſten to much of woꝛldes care, 
To decke her Dame, and enrich her heire: 
Fo2 ſuch encheaſon, If pou goe nie, 
Fewe chimmes reking pou ſhall eſpie: 
Che fa: Dre,that wont ligge in the all, 
Is noÞ faſt ſtalled in her crumenall. 
Thus chatten the people in their ſteads, 
Plike as a Ponſter of many heads. 
But they that ſhotennearell the pꝛicke, 
Sapne, other the fat from their beards doen licke. 
Foz big Bulles of Balan bzace hem about, - 
That with their hoznes butten the moze ſont : 
But the leane ſoules treaden vnder fte, 
And to ſceke redzeſſe mought litle bote: 
Foz liker bene they to ptucke away moze, 
Then ought ef the gotten god to reſtoze. 
Foz; they bene like fowle wagmotres ouergrafk, 
That if thy galage once ſticketh faſt, 
The moꝛe to winde it out thou doeſt ſwinck, 
Chou mought ape deeper and deeper ſinck. 
Pet better leaue of with a litle loſſe, 
Then by much 1 to lle the groſſe. 
Hobbinoll. 
Now Diggon, I ſee thou ſpeakeſt tw plaine : 
Letter it were,a litle to feine, 
And cleanly coner,that cannot be cured, 
Such ill, as is fozced, mought needes be endured, 
But of ke paſtoures how done the flocks crerpe? 
Diggon. 

Sike as the ſhepheards, ſike bene her ſherpe, 
Foz they nill liſten to the ſhepheards voice, 
But if he call hem at their god choice, 
The wander at will, and ſtay at pleaſure, 4 

| RB nd 


September. 


2nd to their folds pteld at their owne leaſure« 


But they had be better come at their call: 

F0; many han into miſchiete fall. 

And bene of rauenous Molucs pꝛent, 

All toʒ they nould be buxome and bent, 
Hobbinoll. 

Fie on ther Diggon, and all thy foule teafing 

Mell is knowne that (ith the Saxon king, 

Neuer was Wolfe ſeenc many no2 ſome, 

No in all Kent,no2 in Chꝛiſtendome: 

But the fewer Moluts (the (oth to ſaine,) 


Cbe mdꝛe bene the Foxes that here remaine. | 


Pes,but they gang — — moꝛe ſetret wile, 

And with ſhepes clothing doen hem diſguiſe 

They walke not widely as they were wont, 

Foz feare of raungers, and the great hunt: 

But p2iuely pꝛolling to and froe, 

Cnaunter they mought be inly knowe, 
Hobbinoll, 

Oz patuic oz pert ifany bin, 

Me ban great bandogs wil teare their ſkin. 
Diggon. 

In dede thy ball is a bold big cur, 

And could make a iolly hole in their far. 

Vut not god dogs hem needeth to chace, 

But herdie ſhepheards to diſcerne their face, 

Foz all their craft is in their countenance, 

Che ben ſo graue and full of maintenance, 

But ſhall J tell thee what my ſelfe knowe, 

Chaunced to Roffin not long pgoe ? 
Hobbinoll. 

Say it out Diggon, what euer it hight, 

Foz not but weil mought him betight. 

He is ſo mccke, wile, and merciable, 

And with his wo2d his wozke is conuenable 

Colin Clout J weene be his ſelle bope, 


(Xh 


September. 
(Ah foz Colin he whilome my iope) 
Shepheards ſich, God mought vs many ſend, 
Chat doen ſo carefully their flocks tend. 
Diggon, 

Chilke lame chepheard mought J well marke: 
Ve has a Dogge to bite oz to barke, 
Neuer had Shepheard ſo keene a kur. 
Chat waketh, and if but a lcafe ſtur. 
Whilome there wonned a wicked Molle, 
Chat with many a Lambe had glutted his gulfe, 
And ener at night wont to rcpatre | 
Tinto the flocke, when the Welkin ſhone faire- 
Pclad in clothing of ſeely ſheepe, 
Mhen the god olde man vled to flcepe. 
{Tho at midnight be would barke and ball, 
(F02 he had ert learned a curres call,) 
As it a Aolfe were emong the ſheepe. 
Nlittz that the ſhepheard would bzeake his ſlcepe, 
And ſend out Lowder(foz ſo his dog hote) 
To raunge the fielos with wide open thzofe. 
Tho when as Lowder was far a wap. 
 Lhis Moluiſh ſheepe would catchen his pzay, 
X Lambc,o2 a id, oꝛ a weanell waſt ; 
With that to the wod would he ſpecde him faſt. 
Long time he vſcd this lipperp pꝛanck. 
Cre Roffy could foz his labour him thanck 
At end the ſhepheard his pzaciſe ſpied, 
(Fo2 Roffy is wiſe, and as Argus eied) 
And when at euen he came to the flocke, 
Faſt in their foldes he did them locke. 
And tobe out the Molle in his counterfeit cofe, 
And let out the ſheepes blond at his thꝛote. 

; Hobbinoll, 
Marry Diggon, what ſhould him affcate, 
To take his owne where euer it laie: 
Foz had his wcſand bene a litle widder, 
we would haue deuoured both bioder and ſhidder. 


R 2 Diggon. 


September. 
3 Diggon. | 
Dilchte'e light on him, and Gods great curſe, 
Co good foz him had bene a great deale woꝛ ſe: 
Fo2 it was a perilous beaſt aboue all, 
And cke had he cond the ſhepheards call: 
And oft in the night came to the cheepcote, 
And called Lower, with a hollow th2ote, 
As if it the olde man [clfe had Lene, 
The dogge his maiſters voice did it weene, 
Pet halle in doubt, he opencd the doze, 
And ranne out, as he was wont of poꝛze. 
No ſooner was out. but ſwifter then thougbt, 
Faſt by the hide the Molfe Lowder taught: 
And had not Roffy renne to the ſteaen, 
Lo wder had be llaine thilke ſame euen. 
Hobbinoll. 
God ſhield man, he ſhould ſo ill haue thziue, 
All fo2 he did his dcuop2e beline. 
Tf ſike bene Tloluec.as thou haſt fold, 
Vow mought we Diggon, hem behold. 
Diggon. 
Pow, but with her de and watchfulneſſe, 
Fozſtallen hem of their wilineffe ? 
Fo2 thy with ſhepheard fittes not play, 
D; ſlœpe, as ſome doen, all the long dap: 
But cuer liggen in watch and ward, 
From ſodaine foꝛ ce their locks foz to gard. 
HobbinolL 
Ah Diggon,thilke ſame rule were too ſtraight, 
All the cold ſeaſon to watch and wait, 
we bene of fleſh, men as other bee, 
Clhy ould we be bound to ſuch miſcree ? 
Chat cuer thing lackethchaungeaberc reſt, 
Mought needes decay, when it is at beit. 
| Diggon, 
Ah but Hobbinoll, all thts long tale, 
Nought ealctb the care, that doth me fozhaile. 


What 


September, 39 
That hall J dee: what way ſhall J wend, ' 
Dy piteous plight and loſſe to amend? Fill 1} 
Ah god Hobbinoll,mought J the pay, - 2 
Ol aide oz counſell in my decape, 
Hebbinoll. 
Now by mp ſoule Diggon,J lament : 
The baplcſſe miſchicfe, that bas thee hent, 
Nethelelle thou ſeelt my lowly laile, 
That froward foztune doth euer auaile. 
ut were Hobbinoll,as God mought pleaſe. 
Diggon ſhould ſone finde fauour and eaſe. 
But if to my cotage thou wilt relozt, 
©0 as J can, J will thee comfozte; 
There maiſt thou ligge in a vetchy bed, 
{Till fairer Foztune ſhew fozth his head. 
gon. 
Ah Hobbinoll, God mought it the requite, 
VDiggou on few ſuch friendes did euer lite. 


Diggons Embleme. 


Inopem me copia fecit. 


GLOSSE, 


The Diale& and phraſe of ſpeech in this Dialogue, ſcemeth ſomewhar to differ from the 
common, The caule whereof is ſuppoſed to be, by eccahon of the partic hercia ment, who 
deing verie ſriend to the Authour heteof, had beene long in fortaine countries, andrhere | 
ſecne many diſorders, which he here tec ounteth to Hobbinoll. , 

Bude her, Biide good morow. For to bidde, is to pray,whereof commeth beads for prai- 
ers, aud ſo they ſay, To bidde his beades. ¶ to ſay his prayers, : 

11/:ghtly, quickly, ot ſodainly, = Chafree, ſolde. Deed uni he, an wankuall 
ſpcech, but much vſutped of Lidgate, and ſometime of Chaucer. : 


Leſe, Deare, Ethe, eaſie. Theſe three Moowes, nine moneth s. Aces 
fred, for traueiled. £ 
H:, woe, Noi theruly. Eci ea, encreaſe4. Caruwen, cutte. f 

= Nie, know. te, neck. State, ſtoutly Stanc l, weary or 
Aint. 25 


And new, he applvech it to the time of the yeare,which is in the end of harueft, which - 
they call che fal ofthe leafe: at which cime the Weſterne winde beateth molt ſwaye, © | 
A mocke, Imitating Horace, Deves ludebrig'n ventir, ; 

Lorne, left. Soote, (weere, Uncouth, ynknowne. Htrely, there, here and there, 
A thebrig'r, tranſlated out of Mantuan. Empriſe, for enterpriſe , Per Syncopen, | 


(en k, lirife, | 
K 3 Tree 


Septcmber. 


Tralr, path. Marriothar, that is,ctheir oules,which by popifh Exoteiſmes arid pra- 


Qiſcs they damne to hell, 
Blacke, hell. Gange,goe Mi Ter, maner, —_ obſcure. Warre, worſe. 
| Crunena'l, puilc. Brace, compaſſe. Zechen, occalion, Ouergrafſt, ouergrowne 
with graſſe. Ga'age, hoe. The groſſe, the whole, e 
Zune ani bext, mecke and obedient. 

Sag, King kdgarethat raigned here in Britaaie in the yeare of our Lord, Which 
king cauſed all che Welucs whereof then was ſore in this countrie,by a proper policie to 
be deitroied. So as nenec tince that time, there haue bene Wolues here found vnleſſe they 
were brought from other countries, And therefore Hobbinoll rebuketh him of vntt uth, for 


laying that there be Wolues in Ecylend, | 

N or ann ( briſtende ue, this ſaying ſeemeth to be ſtraunge and vnteaſonable: bat ia deed it 
was wont to be an olde proverbe and common phraſe, The Origiaall whereof was, for that 
molt part of Engiand in the-raigne of king Echelbert was chriſtened, Kent only except, which 
remayned long after in mybelieſe and yachriſtencd, So chat Kent was counted no part of 


Chn ome, _ 1 | 

Great hunt, Executing of lawes and iuſtice, Enmuonter, leaſt that, 

Inh, inwardly: aforeſa:d. Frenely or why openly lait Chaucer. 
NH, the name of a ſhepheard ia Marot his gue of Robin and the king. Whom he 

here commendeth for great care and wiſe gourrnaunce of his flocke, 

Coiin (leur, Now I thinke no man doubteth but by Colin is ever mere the Authors ſelſe, 
whole elpeciall good frind Hobbinoll ſaith hee is, or more rightly Mailter Ohriell Harvey: 
of whoſc 2 re ner » well in Poccrie as Rethoricke andothir choice learning, 
we haue lately had a luthcienttriall in divers his workes bat ſpecially in his Als Lacry« 
m4, 2nd his late Gratularonum V dldnenſuun, which booke in the progreſſe at Audley in Eſ- 
lex, hee dedicated ia writing to her Maieſty, afterr/arde preſenting the lame in print to her 
Highneſſe at the warſhip full Maiſter Capells in Hertfordſhire. Beſide other his ſundrye 
molt rare and verve notable writings, partly vnder vnknow ac titles, and partly vnder coun . 
terfaite names, as his Ty rannomalſtx, his Ode Natalitia, his Rameidos, and eſpecially that 
art of Philomuſus,his divine Ant oſmopolita, and diuers other ot like importance. As al- 
o by the name of other ſhepheards , hee cauereth the perſans of diuers other his familiar 


friends and beſt acquaintance. | 
This tale of Rotfy ſcemeth to colour ſome particular Aion oſhis. But whar,I certainly 


Know not. 
Woes, haunted. Mea, kye, afereſaid. 
Ane wafte, a weancd voungling. Hidder and ſhidder, hee and ſhee, Male and 
Female, Srewn, noyſe. Beda, quickly. uu ewer,Onids verie tranſlated. 
LY 9d caret a/trrna requit durabile now of, 


Farchaile, draw or diſtre ſſe. Vachie, ol Peaſe ſtisw. 
Embleme. 


This is the ſaying of Narciſſns in Ouid, For when the fooliſh boy by beholding bis 
face in the brooke,fell in loue with his one likenefſe: an4 not able to content himie Ite with 
much looking thereon, he cryed out that plenty made him poure , meanyng that much gaz 
zing had betet him 6f fence. But Diggon vſech to other purpoſe, as who that by tryall of 
many waves, had tound the wortt, dadihrouah grear plenty was fallen into great penurye. 
This Poeſie | know, to haue bene much vicd of the Authour,and to ſuck like effect, as firſt 


Nuciſſus ipake it. 
October. 


OXftober. 


- — — 


Aegloga Decima. 
Argument. * 

J NCuddie is ſet out the perfet parerne of a Poet, which finding 
no maintenaunce of his ſtate and ſtudies , complaineth of the 
contempt of Poetrie, and the cauſes thereof: Specially haning bene 
in all ages and enen among ſi the moſt barbarous alwaies of ſighs 


lar account and honour ,and being in deed ſaworthy and commens- 
dable an arte:or rather no arte, but a diume gift & heautly inflind? 
not to be gotten by labouy and learning, but adorne dwithbath: 
and poured into the witt by a certaine (Kithouſiaſmos )and celeſti- 
all inſpirations the Author hereof els where at large diſcourſeth 
in his boo ke called the Engliſh Poet which boote being lately tome 
to my handes, Iminde alſo by Gods grace wpon further aduiſe- 
went io publiſh. 4 


Piers. Cuddie. i * = 2 
Vddie, foz ſhame hold vp thy heanie head, | i 
And . | 


| this long lingring Pbebus race. 
Whilome thou wont the ſhepheards lads to leade, 
In rimes,in riddles, and in bioding baſe: 
nnn 8 in leepe art deade? 
| uUadale, | 
Piers, J haue piped cart ſo | 
That all mine Dte ben af pane 
my pow2:e ſpent ber ſpared ſtoze 
„2 
And ligge ſo laid, when winter doth Cn 


Che dapper ditties that J wont deuiſe, 

To feede pouthes fanſie,and the flocking fry, 

Delighten much: what J the bett foz thy? 

Whey han the e, Ja llender pꝛiſe. 

A beate the buch, the birdes to them do flye; 
What god thereof to jay can ariſe ? 


ers. 
Cuddie, the pꝛaiſe is better, then the pꝛite, 
The glozy eke much greater then the gaine: 
O what an hononr is it, to reſtrains 
The luſt of la wleſſe youth with god aduice? 
Oz pꝛicke them foꝛth with pleaſance of thy vaine, 
TUhereto thou liſt their trained willes entice, 


Sone as thou ginlf to ſette thy notes in frame, 

O how the rurall ronts to the do cleauc? 

S&meth tho doeſt their ſoule of ſenſe bereaue, 

All as the ſhepheard,that did fetch his dame 

rom Plutoes balefull Bowze withouten leaue: 

is muſickes might the From hound did tame. 
uddie. 

Do pꝛapſen babes the Pecocks ſpotted traine, 

And wondzen at bꝛight Argus bl zing eye: 

But who rewardes him ere the moze fo2 thy⸗ 


Oz feedes him once the luller by a graine: 


ten rerdes bene rent and waze: 


October. 


Sike pꝛaiſe is ſmoke, that ſheddeth in the ſkte, 

Sike wozds bene 11 walten ſoone in vaine. 
lers. g 

Abandon then the baſe and viler clowne, 

Lift vp thy ſelfe out cf the lowly dull ; 

And ſing of bloody Pars, of wars, of guiſts, 

Curne the? to thoſe, that weld the awfull crowne. 

To deubte * (knights, whoſe woundleſſe armour ruſts, 

And helmes vnb2uzed weren daily bzowne, 


There may thy Puſe diſplay her fluttring wing, 
And ſkretch her ſelle at large from Eaſt to Tell : 
Whither thou lift in faire Eliſa reſt, 

Oz if thce plaſe in bigger notes to ſing, 

Aduance the woꝛthie whom the loucth beff, 

Chat firſt the white beare to the ſtake did bzing. 


And when the Cnbbozne ſtroke of ſtrong ſkounds, 

Has ſomewhat llackt the tenoz of thy ſtring ; 

Df loue and luſtihead tho maiſt thou ſing, 

And carro!l lowde,and leade the Pillets rounde, 

Au were Eliſa one of thilke ſamering, 

Do mought our Cuddies name to Yeauen ſounde 
Cuddie. 

Indeed the Romiſh Tityrus, J heare, 

Thꝛough his Meccœnas left his Daten reede, 

Mhereon he earſt had taught his flocks to feede, 

And laboured landes to peeld the timcly care, 

And elt did ſing of warres and deadly dꝛerde, 

Do as the Yeauens did quake his verſe to heare. 


But ah Mecœnas is yclad in tlaie, 

And great Auguſtus long pgoe is dead: 

And all the wozthics liggen wꝛapt in lead, 

Chat matter made foz Poets on fo plate, 

Foz cuer,who in derring doe were dead, 

Che loftie verſe of dem was loued aye, 
L 


Odbber. 


But after vertne gan fo2 age to ſtoupe, 

And mightie manhod bzought a bedoe of eaſe: 
he vaunting Parts found nought woꝛth a peaſe, 
To put in pꝛeace amang the learned troupe : 
Cho gan the ſtreames offlowing wits to ceaſe, 
And ſunbzight honsur pend in ſhamefull coupe. 


And if that any buddes of Poeſle, 
Pet of the olde ſfocke gan to ſhote againc : 
Oz it mens follies mote to foꝛſt to faine, 
And roll with reſt in rymes of rybaudzie : 
Oz as it ſpꝛung, it wither muſt againe : 
Lom piper makes * better melodie. 
8 ers. 
O pereleſſe poeſie, where is then thy place 2- 
If noz in P2inces pallace thou doeſt ſit : 
(And pet is Pꝛinces pallace the moſt fit) 
Ne bzeſt of baſer birth doth ther embzace. 
Chen make thee wings of thine aſpiring Wit, 
And, whencs thou cane, wh backe to heauen apace. 
U 
Ah percie it is all to weake and wanne, : 
Do high to ſoꝛe and make ſo large a light: ; 
peeced pineons bene not ſo in plight, 
Foz Colin fits ſuch famous flight to ſcanne 2. 
Ve, were he not with loue ſo ill bedight, 
Would mount as png eee 
lers. 
Ah fon,fo2 lone does teach him climbe ſo hie, 
And lifts him vp out ofthe lothſome mire: 
Such immoztall mirroꝛ, as he doth admire, 
Would raiſe ones minde aboue the ſtarry ſkie. 
And cauſe a taitiue courage to aſpire, 
Fo loſtie louc doth lothe a lowly eie. 
Cuddie. 
All other wiſe the ſkate ol Poet ſands, 
Foz lozdlp lone is ſuch a tp2anne fell: 


Chat where he rules,all power he doth expell. 


The 
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Che vaunted verſe a vacant head demaunden, | 

Ne wont with crabbed care the Puſes dwell. 

Unwilely weaues,that takes two webbes in hand. 


Ulho euer caſtcs to compaſſe waightie pꝛiſe, 

And thinkes to thzow out thondzing woꝛ ds of thzcat; 
Let powꝛe in lauilh cups and thꝛiftie bits of meat. 
Foz Bacchus fruit is friend to bhœbus wile ; 

And when with Mine the bzaine begins to ſweat, 
Che numbers flow as faſt as (pzing doth riſe. 


Chou kenſt not Percic how the rime ſhould rage, 5 
O if my temples were diſtaind with wine, ; | 
And girt in Girlonds of wilde Yuie twine, ; | 
Yow J could reare the Puſe on ſtately ſtage, 1 
And teach her tread aloft in buſ-kin fine, I 
With queint Bellona in her equipage. 1 


But ah my cour age cwles ere it be warme, 

Foz thy content vs in this humble ſhade : 

Where no ſuch troublcus tides han vs aſſaide, 

Pere we our TIN may ſafely charme. 
lers. 

And when my Gates ſhall han their bellies laide: 

Cuddic ſhall haue a Ridoe to ſtoze his farine. 


Cuddies Embleme. 
Agitante caleſcimus illo, &. 


GLOSSE. 


This acglogue is made in imitation of Theoctitus bis 16.Idilion,whereinhe reproued the 
Tyranne Hiero of dere for hys niggardiſe toward Poets, in whom 15 the power to make 
he 


men immertall fer theyr goed deedes,or fhametull for theyr naughtie life. and the lyke allo 
i in Mantuane. The ityle hereof as allo that in Theoctirus, is more loſtie then the reſt, and 
applied to the height of Poeticall wit. | : «FAS 
C doubt whether by Cuddy be ſpecified the autheur ſelſe, ot ſome other, For in the 

eight —_— the ſame perſon was bronght in. finging a Cantion of Colins inaking, as hes 
lack. So that ſome doubt, that the perſons be different. 

MJulelome, ſometime. Carter ede, Auenæ. 5 

Logge ſo laude, lye ſo faint and vnluſtie. Dapper, pteti:. | 

Frye, 1s a belde Metaphere, forced from the ſpawnyng ſiſhes, for the multitude of young 
in be called the Frye, 5 
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To reſtraiue, This place ſeemeth to conſpyre with Plato, who in het firſt booke Logi- 
bus ſayth, tnat tue firſt invention of Poct y —_ of very vertuous — For at 2 — an 
infinite number of youth vlually came to theyr great ſolempne fealtes called Panegyrica 
v» hich they vicd Cuery five yeare to holde, ſome learned man heeyng more able then reſt, 
or ſpecial giſts of wyc and Muſicke, wouldtake vpon hym to ling ſine verſes to the people, in 
prayle eytuer at vettue or of vid, or ot immortalitie, or ſuch lyke, at whoſe wonderfull 
g)irall men beyng aſtonyed & as it were rawfhed with delight,thinkyng(as it was in deed) 
that he w 1nipued trom aboue, called hym Y atera} which kynd of men atterward 
they t verſes to lighter muſicke(as of Muſicke bee many kindes ſome ſadder, ſome lighter 
dome martual,fome heroical: and ſo diuerſly eke affect the mindes of men) ſound out lighter 
matter of Poche alſo, ſome plying with love, ſome {cornyng at mens faſhions, tome powred 
out in pleaſute and ſo were called Poets or makets, 

Sen/ebereaucywh It the ſectet workyng of muſicke is in the mindes of men, as wel eppea- 
reth heteby. that ſome ot the auntient Phyloſophers, and thoſe the moſt wyle, as Plato and 
Pythagoras helde tor opimon, that the mynde was made of a certaine barmony and muſical 
numbeis, fot the great compaſiion, and lj kene ſſe of aſſection in thone and the ether, as all 
by that memorable hyſtory of alcxander i to home when as Timotheus the great Muſitian 
played the Fhrygian me tody, it is ſayd that hee was diftraught with ſuch vnwonted fury, that 
ſtraghtwey ryſing from the table in great ra ge, he cauſed himſelſe to be armed, as ready to go 
to warre(tor that muſicke is very warlyke,) and immediate ly when as the Muſitian ohanged 
hys ſtroke into the Lydian and lonique hatmony, hee was ſo farre from 2 he — 

her e fore Plato 


as ſtyil, as if he bad bene in matters of counſel. Such myghtis in Muſicke. 
and ariftotle forbyd the Arabian Melody from children and youth, For that beyng altogi- 


ther one the fitth and ſeuentk tone it is of great force to mollifie and 1 the Kindly cou- 
zage, trhich vſcth to burne in yoong breſtes. So that it is not incxedible which the Poet here 


{aych,that the Muſieke can bercauethe ſoule of ſenſe. 

I he /h:pheard that, Orpheus: of whom is ſays , that by hys excellentsKil in muficke and 
Poetry, he tecouered hys wife Eurydice from hell, 

Argus eyes, of argus is before ſayd, that Inno to hym committed her husband Jupiter hys 
Paragon Io, beeauſe he had an hundred eyes: but afterward Mercury with hys Muſick lul - 
lyng argus afleepe,flue hym and brought Io away, whoſe eye. it is ſayd chat Tuno for hys o- 
ternal memory j laced in ker byrd the Pee ockes tayle, for thoſe coloured ſpots indeed reiem- 


ble cyes. | 
2 eſſe armour, vawounded in war, do rſt through long peate, 

Dp, A poetical metaphore, whereof the meanyng is, that if che Poet liſt e his aki 
in mattet of more dignity , then is the homely acglogue , good eccaſion is hym offered of 


hygher veync and more Heroical argument, in the perſon oi our moſt grations ſoucraigne, 
whom (as beſote) he calleth Elſe. Or it matter of kniglu hood and chivalry pieaſe hym better, 
that there be many noble and valiant men, that are both worthy of hys payne in theyr deſer- 
wed praiſes, and alſo fauourers of his skyl and facultie. 1 

The worthy he meanethſ(as I gueſſe) the moſt honorable and renewmed the Earle of tey- 
ceſter, home by hys cogniſance (although the ſame be alſo proper to other) rather taen by 
hys name he bewrayeth, beyng not likely, that the wames of noble princes bee knowne tg 


country clownes. 
$lecke, that is when thou chaungeſt thy verſe from ſtately couſe, to matter of more plea» 


ſance and dehght. x | 
The Mullers, a Kinde of dannce. . Ning, company of dauncers. 
The Komiſh Tire, well know npble Virgil, who by Macanas meanes was bronght in- 


to the ſauour of the Emperour auguſtus,and by him moeucdto write in loſtier kinde, then he 


erſt had done, | : 
Moereen, in theſe three verſes are the three ſeuerall workes of Virgil intended, Pot in 
teaching his flecks to feede, is meant his Acglogues, In lahouring of lands, is bis Georgiques- 


Jn ſingiag of warres and deadly d. ead, is his diuine Acacis figured, | Je 
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| ur do, Ta manhood and cheualrie. 1 
For euer, He ſhewerh the cauſe, why Poets were wont bee had in ſuch honour of 
men, that is that by them their worchine ſſe and valor Mould through then famaus Pofies be 
commended to all poftcrities, Wherefore it is ſaide, that Acchilles had neuer beene fo fa- 


mous,as be is, but for Homers immortall verſes, which is the onely aduantage,which he had 


of Heftor, . And allo that Alexander the preat, comming to his tobe in Sigues, 
with naturall te ares bleſſ ed him, that euer it was his happe to be honoured with 42 — 
a Pocts worke « as forenowmed and enr.obled onely by his meane, Which beeing de- 
clared in a meſt elo quent Orationof Tullics, is of Petrarch no leſſe worthely ſer * 
ſonct, | 5 foorth 
: Guents Alexandro als ſamo/a tombe, - 
Del fers Achille ſofpir nds d 
O fortunato che ſi chiaro rrombs, Treuaſti, Sc. ; . 
And that ſuch account hach bone alwaies made of Poers, as well ſhewerk thi 
worthic Scipio in all his warres againſt Carthage and Numantia hadde euerm. 
company and that in moſt familiar ſorte the good ole Poet Ennins, as alſo that 
deſt: oying Thebes, when s enformed that the famous Lyrick Poet Pi 
horne in that Citie, not enely anded ſtraightly, that no man Gould 0 | 
death doe anie violeace to that Rouſe or otherwiſe : but alſo ſpecially 4 ed me 
CES 


tome highly rewarded,that were of his kinne, 80 favoured hee the der, 
which praiſe otherwiſe was jn the ſame man go leſſe famous, then when de 40 ranſac- 
king of king Darius coffers, whem hee — ouerthrowne, hee found in alittle coffer 
of filuer the two bookes of Homers werkes, as laide vp there for ſpecial} Iewels and 
riches, which hee taking thence, put one of them dayly in his „and the other euerie 
ight laide vnder his pillowe. Such honour baue Poets alwaies found in i fight of 


PSnces and noble men, which this authour here verie well heweth, as eib nden non, 
notably. 4 

Bu aſter, hee ſhewerh the cauſe of contempt of Poetrie to be idlencie and baſeneſſe of 
minde. a 


Pent, ſhut vp in ſlouthe, as in acoope or cage. q | 
Tom per, An Ironicall Sar caſmus, fpoken in dirifion ofrheſe rude wits, wh 


more account ofa ryming rybaud, then of «kill grounded vpon learning | 


make 
indge- 
ment. | | 

Nebreft, the meaner ſort of men. Mer peeced fu wnyerfeR 5kill ; Spoken 
with humble mode tie. | I | 

As ſoote a5 Swanne, The mgeriſon ſocemeth to be ſtraunge: for the ſwanne hath ever 
wonne {mall commendation for her ſweer ſinging: but it is aide of the learned, that the. 
Swanne a little before her death, fingeth moſt plealantly, as 4 ying by a ſecx 

onery. l | 


her neere deftinie. As wellſaichthe elſewhere iv one | | 
The ſiluet S wan doth ſing before her dying day a1 | 
As ſhee that ſeeles the deepe delight that is in death. &e. 1 |. 


Immorta'l myrrow, Beautie, which is an excellent obick of Pecticall ſpirits,as appearech 


/ 
: 
1 
. 


by the worthie Petrarch, ſaying, 
Ferit ſarcua i mie debile un | | 
Ala ſuaombre,& creſ et ne gli ami. 1 | . 

Act corage, a bale and abreat minde, q | 

For loftze lawe, I thinke this playing with the letter to be ra: her a fault then afigure,aſwel 
in our Engliſh tongue, as it hath bene alwaics in the Latin, called Cac014/on, C13} 

A vacant, immutate th Mantuans ſaying, Vacuum (715 diuinaccrabum Poſeit, | | 

I aviſh cwp1,Reſemblerth the common vele, Fecunti calces quem mon jecere f.. 

0 1 my, He ſeemeth here to be raviſhed with a Poetic al furie, Fotſiſ one rightly marke) 
the numbers riſe ſo full, and the verie growerh ſo bigge, chat it ſeemeth hee hach forgot the 
me-ncneffe of ſhepheards ſtate and ſlile. q | 

Wilde nus, tor it is dedicated to Bacchus, and therefore it is ſaide that the Me: dea (that is 
1 5 f Bacchuw 


"if 


„ 
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Bacchas frantick priefts) vſed in their ſacriũce to cattie Thyrſos, which were pointed flaues 
or Jagelins, wrapped about with vuie. | 

Fn bution, it was the mann r of Poets and Players in Trage dies to weare buskins, as allo 
iwComedics to vicicocks antlight hoes, So tnat the buskin in Peccry is vied for nagicall 
mat. er, as is {aide in Virgill, Sole d leo tus Carmen digne ce, And the hke in Horace, 
$4 an lc] hh, nts 64 CHRMTIS, Sp 

, i\range, Bellona. the gaddeſſe of batralle, that is Pallas, which may therefore-wett 

be caved queine.tor that (u Lucian ſaith) whea Lupiter her fathet was in traucll of her, hee 
cauſed his ſoanc Vulcan wich his axe to he his head. Out of which leaped forth laſtely a 
vahanc damſell armed at all puinrzs, whom Vulcan (e-tag ſotare and comeiy, lightly le 
to her, profered her (ome curteſie, waich the Lady diſJaining, ſha« ed her iy eate at him, an 
tuteatned his ſaucineflz, Therefore iuch ſtraungeneſſe is wellapplycd to her, 


Aequipaze,order, T'ydes, (calvns. 
Charme, temper and order, For Charms were wont to be made by verſes, as Ouid ſaich 
Ai fs c =. 3% 
Embleme, 


Hereby is meant, as alſo in the whole courſe of this Eeplogue, that Poetry is a divine in- 
fin and vnaatutall tage paſſiag the teach of commoa reaſon, Whom Piers anſwererh h- 


0p gn as admutin the excel acic Err Ks nn! Cuddie her had alrcady 
Mos | 


Nouember. 


— 


gloga vndecima, 


Argument. ü 


N this xi. Arglogue he bewaileth the death of ſome muiden of | 
great bloud whom he calleth Dido. The perſonage 1 ſecret, and d 

to me altogether unknowne, albert of himſelfe 1 often ye quired 5 

the ſame. This Acglogne is made in imitation of Marat his 

fone which he made v pon the death of Loyes the French Qucenc. 

But farre paſsing his reach, and in mine opinion allother the Je- 

 degues of this booke, ; 15 


Thenot. Colin. 


E Olin my deare, when ſhall if pleaſe the ſing, 
as thou were wont ſonges of ſome iouiſaunce: 


Thy Mule to long flombycth in ſozrowing, | 
Lulled a &pc though loues miſgouernaunce, 1 y 
HP 


— 
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Now ſomewhat ung, whole endleſſe ſoncnaunce, 
Cmong the the ſwames may aie rentaine 


D; bono Pan 3 


02 Pan to het ie, noʒ with loue to play: 
ike myꝛth in ay is meæteſt foz to make, 


D ſomme* (have vnder the cocked hay. 
But now ſad winter welked hath the day. 


And Phcebus wearie of his pearely taſte; 
Pſtablcd hath his ſtcedes in lowly lap. 


And taken vp his vnne in Filhes hal. ke, 


Thilk ſollen ſeaſon ſadder plight doth aſ-ke: 
And loathed fike delights,as thou doeſt pꝛaiſe: 
The moꝛneſul Pule in mirth now lift ne maſ-ke. 
As ſhe was wont in youngth and ſommer dayes. 
But if thou algate luſt birelapes, 

And loſer ſonges of lone to vnderfong 

Who but thy lelfe deſerues ſike Poets pzaiſe? 
Aclieue thy Daten pyPca.that lleepen long. 


heuot. 
The N igne ok ſong, | 


ightingale is ſouere 


Beloze him lits the Titmouſe ſilent be: 


And I vniit to thꝛuſt in ſkilfull thzong, 
Should Colin make iudge of my fwlerte. 


ap. better learne of hem, that learned bee, 


And han bene vatered at the Pulſes well: 
Che kindly dew dꝛops from the higer tra, 
And whets the little plants that lowly dwell, 
But it ſad winter wzath,and ſeaſon chill, 


Accozd not with thy Puſes meriment: 


To ſad times thou maiſt attune thy quill, 


And ſing of ſozrow and deathes dzeeriment. 


Foz dead is Dido, dead alas and dent, 
Dido the great ſhepheard his daughter ſhine: 


The 
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The fapꝛeſt Pay (hee was that euer went, | 


Her like ſhee has not left behinde J weene. 

And if thou wilt bewayle my wofull tcene; 

I ſhall thee giue pond Colſlet foz thy payne: 

And if thy rymes as rounde and ruefull beene, 

As thoſe that did thy Roſalind complayne, 

Much greater gifts foz guerdon thou ſhalt gayne, 

Then Kid oz Coſſet, which J thee bynempt: 

Chen vp J ſay, thon ioylly ſhepheard ſwayne- - 

Let not my (mall „ e be ſo contempt. 
Colin. 


Thenot to that 3 7 — thou doeſt mee kempt, 
But ah to well J wotegny humble vapne, 
And howe my rod me rugged and vnkempt: 


Pet as J conne, my conning J will ſtrayne. 


| V Þ then Melpomene the mournefull Puſe of nine 
Such cauſe of mourning neuer hadſt afoze; | 
Up griflic ghoſtes, and vp my rufull rime, | 
Matter of myꝛth now ſhalt thou haue nomoze. * 
Foꝛ dead lhee ts, that myzththee made of yoze, 
Dido my deare alas is dead, 
Dead, and lyeth wzaptm lead: 
O heauie herle, 
Let ſtreaming teares be pow2ed out in ſkoze: 
O carekull verſe. 


Shepheards, that by pour flocks on Kentiſh downes bre, 
A aile pee this woefull waſte of natures warke: | 
Maile wee the wight, whoſe pzeſence was our pzyds; 

TUalle wee the wight, whoſe abſence is our carke. 

The ſonne of all the wozld is dimme and darke: i | 
The earth now lacks her wonted light, | L i 
And all wee dwell in deadly night, 8 

O heaute herle, 

Vꝛeake we our pipes, that ſhꝛild as lowde as Latte, 

O carekull verſe. P 
P. Why 
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TUHby doe we longer liue, ( ah why line we ſo long) 
Whoſe better dayes death hath hut vp in woe 
Che fapꝛeſt flow:e our girlond all emong, 
Is faded quite aud into duſt pgoe, 
Bing now yee ſhepheards daughters, ſing no moe 
Che ſongs that Colin made in her pꝛaiſe. 
But into weeping turne your wanton lapes, 
O heaute herſe, 
Nowe is time to die. Nay time was long pgoes 
O carcfull verſe. 


hence is if, that the lowzet of the flelo doth fade, 
And lpeth buried long in UWlintcrs bale: 
Pet ſoone as ſpꝛing bis mantile doth diſplape, 
It flowꝛeth freſh, as it ſhould neuer faple: 
But thing on earth that is of moſt aualle, 
As vertucs bꝛauch and beauties bud, 
Relicaen not fozany good. 
O heauie herſe, | 
The bꝛanche once dead, the bud cke nerds muff quaile, 
D carefull verſe. 


Sher while ſhe was, (that wa, a wofull woꝛd fo ſaine) 
Foz beauties pꝛaiſe and pleaſaunce had no peere: 
So well ſhee couth the ſhephcards entertaine, 
Tith cakes and cracknells, and ſuch ccuntrep cheere«. 
Ne u ould the (cozne the ſimple ſhepheards (watine, 
Foz ſhe wauld call often heme | 
And giue him Curds and clouted Creame. 
O heauie herſe, 
Als Colin Cloute ſhe would not once diſdaine. 
D carcfull verſe. 


But now ſike happy cheere is turnde to heany chaunce; 
Such pleaſaunce now diſplaſt by dolo2s dint: 

All Þuſick leepes, where death doth leade the daunce, 
And thepycards wonted ſolace is extind, 

& beblew in black, the greene in gray is fin, 


The 
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The gaudy girlonds deck her graue, 
Che faded flow2es her Coꝛſe embꝛaue. 
O heauic hcrſe, | | 
Moꝛne now my muſe,now mozne with teares belpꝛint. 
O carefull verſe. | j 


© thou great chepheard Lobbin, how great is thy griefe, 

TUherc bene the noſcgayes that ſhee dight fo2 the: 

Che coloured chapiets wzonght with a chiete, 

The knetted ruſhzinges, and gilt Roſemrace? 

Foz he deemed nothing to dere foz thee, 

Ah, they bene all pclad in clap, 

One bitter blaſt blewe all away, 

, D — _ 5 

Thereot nought remapnes memoze, 
O carefull verſe. 


Aye mee that dꝛeerie death ſhould ſtrike ſo moꝛtall froke, 
Chat can vndoe Dame natures kindely courſe; | 
Che faded lock es fall from the loftie Oe. 
Che flouds doe gaſpe, foz d2ycd is they; ſourſe, 
And flouds of teares lowe in they; ſtœde perfozce. 
The mantled medowes mourne, | 
They; ſundꝛie colours tourne. 
O he auie herſe, N , 
The heauens doe melt in teares without remozſe, 
O caretull verſe. 


The fble flocks in field refuſe their ſoꝛmer fode, | 
And hang their heades, as they would learne to weeper 
The bcaltes in fo2rcſt waple as they were wode, 
Except the Wotues, that chaſe the wandꝛing ſheepe: 
Now ihe is gone that ſafely did hem keepe, 
7 2 . bared bzaunch, 
men unde, that death did la 
O beadie herſc. 9 Ven 


And Philomele her ſo feares dot feepe; | ; 
O carcfull verſe. 2 I. 
DD 2 
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The water Nymphs, that wont with her to ling and daunce, 
And foz her girlond Oliue bꝛaunches beare, 


Nowe balefull boughes of Cypꝛes doen aduannce: 

Che muſes, that were wont greene bayes fo weare, 

Nowe bzingen bitter Eldze bzaunches ſeare, 

Che fatall ſiſters eke repent, 

Ver vitall thꝛede lo ſoone was ſpent. 
O heauie herle, | 

Pozne nowc iny Pulſe, now mozne with beany chearte 
O carcfull verle, 3 dab 


O truſtleſſe ſtate of earthly things, and ſlipper hope 
Df moz tall men, that ſwincke and\weate foz nought. 
And ſhoting wide. doth nnſſe the marked ſcope; 
Nowe haue J learnde (a leſſon deerely bought) 

That nis on earth aſſuraunce to be ſought: 

Fo2 what might bee in carthly mould, 

That did her buried body hould, 
O heauie herſe, r 
Pet ſaw J on the beare when it was bzought 

O carcfull verſe. 


But maugre death, and dꝛeaded ſiſters deadly ſpight, 
And gates of hell, and fy2icfuries foꝛce: 
Shee hath the bonds bꝛoke of eternall nighe, 
A er ſoule vnbodied of the burdenous co2 ple. 
Mhy then werpes Lobbin ſo without remoz ſe? 
O Lobb, thy loſle no longer lament, 
Dido nis dead, but into beauen hent. 


O happte herſe, 
now ceaſe thy (ozrowes ſdurſe, 


Ceaſe mow my uſes 
O iopfull verſe, 


Aby waile wer then? why wearie wee the Gods with plalntes, 
Ae if ſome euill were to her betighte - 

Shee raignes a goddeſſe now emong the ſaintes, 
Chat whilome was the ſaynt of ſhepheards light: 
And is enſtalled n owe in heauens hight, 


Nonember. 


A (ce thee bleſſed ſoule, I ſce, 
Walk in Eliſian fieldes ſo free. 


O happte herle, © ||| 


Might J once come to thes (O that A might) 
D iopkull verſc, 


UnWwiſe and w: zetched men to weete whats code at, 
ee deeme of Death as dome of ill deſert: ; 
But knewe wee folcs, what it vs bzinges vntill 
Dye would wee daplie, once it to expert. 

No daunger there the ſhepheard can aſtert: 
Fapze fieldes and pleaſaunt layes there bene, 
_ ficldes ape frelh, the graſſe ape greene: 

O happic herle. 

Make ba pee thepheards, thether ke reuert, 

O topkull verle, 


Dido is gone afoze (whoſe furne ſhall be the nert:) 
Lhere lines ſhee with the bleed Gods in bliſſe. 
There dzincks ſhe Nectar with Ambroſia mixt, 
And iopes eniopes, that moztall men doe miſe, 
The honoz now of higheſt Gods ſhee ts, 

That whilome was poꝛe — pꝛide: 
While here on earth ſhee did abid 


O happie herſe, 
Ceaſſe now my ſong, my woe now waſted is. 


O ioypkull verſe. 


Thenot. 
Ape franck ſhepheard, how bene thy berſes meint 
With dolefull pleaſaunce, ſo as J ne wotte, 
Whether retopce oz weepefoz great conſtraint; 
Chine be the Collette, well haſt thou it gotte. 
Up Colin vp, pnough thou mozned haſt, 


Now ginnes to mizzle, hie wee homeward faſt. 
Colins Embleme, 


La mort ny mord. | 
M; Gloſle 


— | 


Nouember, 
' GLOSSE. 


, myrih, Sou Fannce emberances Hie, honour, 
e ſhortned or empayrod. As thy) Moone being in the waine is layd of Lidgate to 


the ſeaſon of the monerh Noyember, when the ſunne draweth 


In how) /ay, — 
. 


low in the South rowar Tropick or return. [| | 

In fiſhes haske, the ſune raygned, that is, in the ſigne Piſces aft Nouember, a hake is a 
wicked ped, wherein they vſe to carrye fifth» | | 

Yiwelayes, a light kinde of ſe | $20 BS | 

Beewarred, for it is a ſayi tharthey have drunk of che Muſes Well Caſtalias, 
whereof u as before ſufficiently ſayd. 1.4: | 

Dreromens, dreery and heauy cheere. 


Th» great ſhipbeard, is fore mar, of hie degree, «ly not & ſomevaynel ſuppoſe God Pan- 
The 5 boch of che ſhepheard and of Dido is vnknowne and cleſely buried in the au- 


thours conce iyt. But out of doubt I am, that is not Kolaliad, as ſome imagine; tor he ſpea- 
Koth loone after of her alſo, | | 

Shene, fayre and ſhining, May, for wayde, [Teevyforrow, 

Gude, reward, Irmi, be d. 


Caſſet, a lambe brought vp withour the dam. ute yt, In compti, Norcomed, chat is 
rude and vnhanſome. Set f 

Me , The ſadde and wailefull Muſes ved of Poetes in honour of Tr agedies: az ſaith 
irg il Meſpomenc tragive pro; (amat n & bo. . | 

4 grieſy glei, The maner of travicall Poe tet, to call for helpe of Furies and dampred 
— wa lo is Hecuba of Euripides, and Tantalus brought in of >cneca, And the reſt of the 
eit. | 

Herſe, is the ſolemone obſequie in faneralles . | | 

W.:/t »f, decay at io heautifull a peece. Carke, care, | 

Any, an elegant Epanorthoſis, 25 alſ»ſoone after, Nayrime was long agoe. 

Fluret, a dimiautiue tor a little floure, This is a nutable and ſentcatious compariſon 

 Anunore ad 144145, by 


| —_ nec, line not againe.ſ. not in their earthly bodyes: for in heauen they enioy theyr due 

ards | 

The lrunch, Hee meancth Dido, who being as it were the maine braunch now withered, 
the buddes that is beaurie (as he: ſayd afore) can no more flouriſh, 

Wits C4501, tic for thephcards ban ets, . , for home ” after the Northern pt o- 
nouncing. Tat, dyed or ſtayned. | | 

The — the meaning is, that che things, which weace the ornamentes of her lyſe are 
made the honor « f her fancrall, as is vſed in baurialls, - N 

Lobin, the name of a thepheard, which ſeemech to haue bene the louer and deere fr. end of 
Dido. Ruſhrings, agree able for ſuch baſe giits, 

Faded lockrs, dryed leaues. as it 1. the death of che M ayde. | 

Saurſe, ſpting. Mantled Midawes, for the ſundry flowres ate like a Mantle or Couer- 
let wrought with many colours, | bs | | 

Plalaaeie, the Nightingale. Whom che Poets faine once ro haue bene ul adie of great 
beaurie, — rauithee by her ſiſte ts hb pores 8 into ? byrd of her 
name, whoſe comrl1ines be very w. ſet fotck bf Ma. George Gaſconi awirtie genriemang 
aud the very chie fe of our lane riet hug and ür lune paits of lending e 
is well knowne hee altogether wanted not lea ning) no doubt would haue attained torhe 
—— of choſe famous Poets, For 3 and narurell ptompt nes apptate in him 

undautiy. | Ws | 

Geest. vied of the ode Paynims in the ſut niſh ing of their funcrall Pompe, and properly 

che ſig as · oi al ort ow and heauineſſe. | The 


% 


Nouember. 148 
The fat all ers, Cloths Lachelis aud Atropos, daughters of Herebus and the Night, 
whom the Poers ſaine to ſyin the life of man, as it were a long thred,whichthey draw out in 
lang h, till bis farall howre and timely death be come, but if by other eaſualtie his dayes bee 
abridged, then one of them, that is Atropos, is ſay4 to haue cut the thred in ewaine, Hereof 
commeth a common verſe, e 
(lathe colum baiular, L a heſis trabis, Atropos occar. J |! 
O eruſtleſſe, a gallant exclamation moralized with great wiſedome and pa 
eat ion. l 
Fw, a frame, whereon they vſe to lay thc deade corſe. LI 
Furies, of Poe's bee ſayned to bee e Perikphone, Alecto and Megera, which ff laid - 
. ? * | 
: 


with 


to be the authors of all euill and miſchic 4 
Eternallmyght, is death or darkneſſe of hell. 9 harpened. 
I ſee, a lively Icon, or repreientation as it he ſawe her in heauen preſent, 
Elyſian fielder, be demied of Poets to be a place of pleaſure like Paradite, wherethe happie 
foules doe reſt in peace and eternall happineſſe, 7 
Dye wowl,the very expreſle laying of Plato in Phædone. 1 
Ajtart betall vowartes. : itil! S 
Nectar and Ambroſia, bee fayned to be the drinke and foode of the Gods : r 
lyken to Manna in icripturc,and Nectar to be whute ly ke creawe,whereof is 2 proper tale o 
Hebe, that ſpilt a cup of it, and ſiayned the heauens, 25 yet appeareth. Bur I haue already diſ- 
courſed that at large in wy Commentarie vpon the dreames of the ſame author. 


Alm, Mingled, 


. 


Embleme. 


Which is as much to ſay, as death byteth nor, For although by courſe of nature wee bee 
borneto be, and being ripened with age, as with rimely harueſt, wee muſt bee gathered in 
time or els of our ſelues wee fall like rotted rype fruite fro the tree: yet death is not to bee 
counted for euill, not ( as the Poet ſayd a tink before, as doome of ill deſert ) Fer tho 
the treſpaſſe of the firft man brought death into the world, as the guerdon of ſinne, yet b 
ing ouetcome by the death of ene that died for all, it is now made (as Chaucer fayth ) the 
greene path way of lyfe, So thatitageeth well with that was lſayd, that Death byteth not 


— 


(chat is ) hutteth not at all. FE 


December. 
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unmanun 


Aegloga duodecima. 
Argument. 

His Acglegue (encn as the firſt began) is ended with a com- 

plaint of Colin to God Pan, wherin as weary of his former 
waies, hee propertioncrh his life to the foure ſeaſons of the yeare, 
comparing his youth to the ſpring time, when hee was freſh and 
free from loues fellie. His man hecde to the ſommer, which hee 
ſaith, was coſumed with great heate and exceſſime drouth canſea 
through a Comet or blaſing ſtarre, by which hee meaneth lone, 
which paſſion is commonly compared to ſuch flames & immoderate 
heate. His riper yeres he reſembleth to an vnſcaſonoble harneſt 
where the fruites fall ere they be rype. His latter age to winters 
chill & froſty ſeaſon now drawing neere to his laſt ende. 


TY gentle ſheyheard ſat beſtveniſpzinge, 
All in the ſhadowe of a buſhy Bere, 
That Colin hight, which well coulde pype and ſinge, 
Foꝛ hee of T iryrus his ſonges did lere. 
There as hee ſatte in ſecret ſhade alone, 
Chus gan hee make of lcne his piteous mone. 


Deceaitlen 


© ſoneraigne Pan thon Gov of 
Mpich of our tender Lambkins keps: 
And when our flockes into 


49 


all 


— T——¾ 4 


Then 


maiſters haſt no 
the flocks, which thou 


A thx beſcech (lo be deigne to 
Anke befachob th vejgnto her rede. 
e er- 
g 
Yarken a while from thy greene cabinet, 
The laurell ſong of ca Colinet. 


Wlhilome in youth, when lo wꝛed as derem ins, 
Like ſwallow ſwift, J 'wandzed here and there: 

Foz heate of herdleſte luſt me ſo did 
That J of doubted daunger had no 
A went the waſtfull wods and fozreſt wide, 
TWithouten vzead of Molues to bene eſpide. 


A wont to raunge amid the mazie 
And gither nuttes to 9 — 


And toyed oft to chace the trembling , 

Oz hunt the hartleſſe hare, till ſhe were tame. 
WMhat w;caked Jof wintry ages tag 

Tho deemed J my ſpꝛing weuld euer laff. 


Pow often haue J ſcaled the craggie Dke, 
All to diſlodge the Rauen of her neſt 2 
Bow haue J wearied with many a — 
The ſtately Walnut tre, the while the reit 
Under the tree fell all foz nuttes at᷑ rife ; ! 
Foz pliks to me, was libertie and er 


And foz J was in thilke ſame loſer veeres, 
0 birth: 


(Whether the Mule, ſo wzought me 
Somedele ybent to ſo.:g and 5 ith. 


regard, 
watch q ward: 


Oz Itomuch belieued my ſhepheard | 
Age 


December, 


A god old ſhephcard, Wrenock was his name, 
Pur me by arte moꝛe cunning in the ame, 


Fro thence J durft in derring to compare 

With ſhepheards ſwaine, what euer fed in flelo: 

And ik that Hobbinoll right indgement bare. 

To Pan his owne ſelfe pype J neede not pield. 
Foz if the flocking Aymphes did follow Pan, 
{Lhe wiſer Puics after Colin ran, 


But ah ſuch pꝛide at length was ill repaide, 
The ſhepheards God (pet die God was he none) 
My hurtleſſe pleaſaunce did me ill vpbzaide, 
My freedome loz ne, my life he left to mone, 
Loue they bim called, that gaue me checkmate, 
But better mought they haue behote bim Hate, 


Tho gan my lcucly ſpꝛing bid me farewell, 
And ſommer ſeaſon ſped him to diſplay 
(Foꝛ lone then in the Lyons houſe did dwell) 
Che raging fire, that kindled at his ray. 
A comet ſtird vp that vnkinoly 
That reigned (as men laid) in Venus ſeate, 


Foꝛth was J led, not as J wont afoze, 
When choiſe J had to chaſe my wandzing way: 
But whether lucke and loues vnbzidledloze 
Would lead me fozth on Fancies bit to play. 

The bulh my bed,the bzamble was my bowze, 


The Mods can witneſſe many a wofull ſtowꝛe. 


Where J was wont to ſieke the hony Bee, 
Mozking her fozw ul rowmes in Weren frame: 
The gricſlie Todeſtwle D 
And loathed Paddoc kes loading on the ſame 

And where the chaunting birds luld me a epe, 
Che ghaſtly Owie der grieuous pune doth keepe, 


Then 


| December. I 
Then as the ſpꝛ ing giues place to elder times, | 
And bꝛingeth feꝛth the fruit cf ſommers p3ide } 

Aliſa my age now paſſed youthly pꝛime, 

Ko things of riper rcaſon ſelfs applide. 


And learnd ol lizhter timber totes to frame, 
Such as might ſaue my lheepe and me fro ſhame. 


Momake fine cages fo2 the Nightingale, 
And Baſkets of bulruſhes was my wont: 
Who to entrap the fiſh in winding ſale, 
Was better (&ne,o2 hurttull beaſtes to hon: 
J learned als the ſignes of heauen to ken, | 
Vow Phebe failes, where Venus ſits and when. 


And tried time pet taught me greater things, 

Che ſodaine riſing ot the raging ſeas : 
The ſothe of byꝛds by beating of their wings, i 
Che powꝛe of herbes, both which can hurt and eaſe; | 
And which be wont tenrage the reſtleſſe hepe, 
And which be wont to wozke cternall lepe. | 


But ah vawiſe and witleſſe Colin Clout, 

Chat kydſt the hidden kindes of many a werde: 

Pet kydſt not ene to cure thy ſoʒe heart rot, 

Whoſe ranckling wound as pet does rifely hleede. 
Why liueſt thou ſtil, and pet haſt thy deaths wound: 


Why dieſt thou ſtill, and pet alme art found: 


Chus is my ſommer woꝛne away and waſted, 
Thus is my harueſt haſſencd all to rathe: | 
Che eare that budded faire, is burnt and blaſted, 
And all my hoped gaine is turned to ſcathe. 

Df all the ſeede, that in m youth was ſowne, 
Was nought but bzakes t bzambles to be mo une. 


Py boughes and bloſmcs that crowned were at firſt, / 
And pꝛomiſed of timelp fruit ſuch foze : 


Are left both bare and barrein now aterff, 
Che flattering fruit is fallen fo ground befoze, 
a - 


7 


And 


o 
3 
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Androtted,ere they were halfe mellow ripe: 
Py harueſt wall, ny hope away did wipe. 


Che fragrant flowzes,that in my garden arcwe, 
Bene withered, as they had bene gathered long: 
Cheir rotes bene dꝛied vp foz lacke of dewe, 
Vet dewed with teares they han be euer among. 

Ah who has wzonght my Roſalind this ſpight, 

Co ſpill the flowꝛes, that ſhould her gir lond dight? 


And J. that whilome wont to frame my pipe, 
Unto the ſhifting of the ſhepheards fate: 
Sike follics now haue gathered as to ripe. 
And caſt hem out, as rotten and vafote. 
The loſer L alle J caſt to plcaſe no moze, 
One il J pleaſe, enough is me therefoze. 


And thus of all my harueſt hope J haue 
Nought reaped but a weedie crop of care: 
IA hich, when J thought haue thzeſht in (welling ſheaue 
Cockel foz coʒne, and chaffe foz barley bare. 
Sone as the chaffe ſhould in the fan be finde, 
All was blowne away of the wauering winde. 


Do now my peare dꝛabes fo his latter ferme, 

My lpzing is ſpent, my ſommer burnt vp quite: 

Py harueſt haſtes to ſtir vp winter ſter ne, 

And bids him claume with rigoꝛous rage his right. 
So now he ſtoꝛmes with manp a ſturdp ſtoure, 
So now his bluſtring blaſt eche coaſt doth ſcoure. 


The carefull cold hath nipt my rugged rinde, 
And in my face deepe furrowes eld hath pight : 
Py head beſpꝛent vuth hoarie kroſt J inte, 
And by mine eye che crow his cla we dofh weight. 
Delight ts laide abed, and pleaſure paſt, 
No ſunne now ſhtnes,cloudes han all cucreaT. 


Now leaue pe ſhepheardsboyes pour merry glee, 
Py mule is hearſe and wearie of this ſtound: 


Vere 


December, | Fl 


Dcre will J hang my pype vpon this tree, 
Mas neuer pype of rœde did better ſound, 
Winter is come, that blowes the bitter blaſk, 


And after Winter dzeerie death does haſt. | , 


Gather pe together my little flocke, 

My littie flocke, that was to me ſo life: 

Let me, ah let me in pour foldes pe locke, 

Ere the bꝛeme NMinter bꝛeed pou greater artefe. 
Winter is come, that blowes the balefull bzeath, 
And alter Minter commeth timelp death. 


Adieu delights, that lulled me a fleepe, 

A dicu mp deare, whoſe loue J beught ſo deare: 
A dicu my little Lambes and loued ſherpe, 
Adieu ye Nds that oft my witneſle were: 
Adieu god Hobbinoll, that was ſo true, 

Tell Roſalind, her Colin bids her adieu. 


Colins Embleme. 


G LOSSE, 


Tyrirus, Chancer,as hath beene oft ſaide, Lein, young lambes, 

Als eber, ſeemely to expteſſe Virgils verſe, ; 

Pan curat outs oνà zue magiſtros. 

Deigne, vouchſaſe. Cabinet, Colmet, diminutiues. 

Mag, For they be like to a maze whence it is hard to getout againe. 

Peers, Fellowes and companions, | 

Muſick, that is Poetric, as Terence ſaith, Lui tem traci aut muſicam (peaking of Poets, 

Lerrimę do, atoreaide. | 

Lous houſe, Hee imagineth ſimyly that Cupid, which is loue, had his abode in the hote 
ſigne Leo,which is in midſt of 3 allegotie, here oſ che meariing is, chat laute 
in him wrought an extraordinary heat of luſt, - | 

Hi; ray, which is Cupids)beame of flames of loue. b 

A Comet, a blaſing ſtatre. meant of beautie, which was the cauſe of his hate loue. 

J'enus, the goddetle of beautic or pleaſare, Alſo a fignein hes en, as it is here taken. 
So he meaneth that beautie, wincit hath al waics-afpe&ro Venus, was the cauſe of all his va- 
quictneſle in loue. 0 * for dl chin 

tere 7 was,a fine deſcription o channge ot his life and liking,for all thinges now 

ſeemed to him to haue —— kindly conrfe, hl : * 

Lu, Spoken after the manner of Paddockes and Frogges fitting which is in deed 
Lordly. not remoouint nor looking once aſide, vnleſſe they be fared, : 

Thes 45, The ſecond part, that is his manhood, : 
N 3 | Coat 


- * . 
” — : 
- 
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Cates She >corex. for ſach be the exerciſes of Nepbeards, 
ag — — {allow a kinde of wood like willow, ſit to wreake and binde in herpes to catch 

w1thall. 

Phabe ae, The Eclypſe of the Mioone, which is alwaics in Cauda or Capit: Draconis, 
ſignes in heaven, 

Tens. . Venus ſtarre. herwiſe called Heſperus and Veſper and Lucifer, both becauſe 
he ſee met i to be one ot the brighteſt tarres, an. alſo firſt tile ch and ſettethlaſt. All which 
l in ſtatres being co nuenient for ſhepheards to know Theoctitus and the reſt vſe. 

Razmy feat, The canſe of the ſwelling and ebbing of theſ ea, commeth of ihe courſe of 
the Mone, ſome ime inc/eaſing, ſometime waning and decrealing. 

909th o* bardes, A Kinde ot ſoↄthſaying vie in the eldet times, which they gacheted by the 
flying of birdes : Furſt ( as is ſaide ) invented by the Thuſcanes, and trom them derived to 
tae Komanes(who abit n aide in Levie) were ſo ſuperiticioully ruote i in theſ ame, that they 
agreed that euerie noble man ſhould put his ſonne to che Thuſcanes, by them to be brought 
vp in taat knowledge. 

O/ herbes, Th t wondrous thinges be wrought by herbe, as well appeareth by the com- 
mon working of them in out bo dies, as alſoby the wonderfull enchauntments and ſorceries 
that haue becat wrought by them, in ſo much that it is (aide thy Circe a famons forcerefſe 
turned men into ſundry Kindes of beaſtes and moulters, and oncly by hei besias the Poet (aith 
D 4 ſaua patentitnas herbns & | 

Mut, knzweſt, Fare, of cotne. | $cathe, loſſe; hinderance. 

E wer „Euer and anone, 

ſins, my, The third part herein is ſer foorth his ripe yeares as an vntimely harueſt at 
bringech litt le fruit. ö 

rhe ſragraat ſimeri, ſundty ſtudies and laudable partes of learning, wherein how our 
Poet is ſcene be they witneſle which ate priuy to his ſtudy. 4 ; 

1 So now my yeere, The laſt part, wherein is delcribed his age by compariſon of wintrye 
ormet . | 

(Alec, ſet care is ſaide to coole the blood, Glee, myrth. 

Hoerie ſro , A metaphor of hoary haires ſcattered like to a gray frott. 

Breeme, \har e and butet. 

Aue delights,1s a concluſion of all. Where in ſixe verſes he comprehenderh briefly all 
that was touched in this booke. In the firſt verſe his delrghes of youth gencrally, In the ſe- 
+ cond, the loue of Roſalind. in the third, the keeping of ſheepe, which is the argument of all 
Acglogues. In the fourth his complaintes, And in the laſt co his profeſſed triend({hip and 
good v ill to his good friend Hobbiuoll. 

Embleme. | 

The meaning whereof is that all thinges periſh and come totheir laſt end, burrrorkes 
of |:arned wits and monuments of Poerrie abide for ever, And therefore Horace of H Occs 
z worke though full ia deede of great wit and learning, yct of no ſo great waiphtand impot- 
tance boldly tach. | 

Exe 7 More tum tre bereut „ 
e nec nber nec A EE Verax fo, 

Therefore let not be enuied, that this Poet in his Ppilogee aith he hath made a Calen- 

der,that ſhall endure as long as time, Kc, foliowing the example of Horace and Owd 18 


the ike. 


Gram af 6s exegi 7 nec Towns ira, nec g 8 
Nec ferra m poteris nec edax 4volcre virnſtas Oc, 


Loe I haue made a Calender for enerie yeare, 
That ſteele in ſtrength,and time in day ance joel —_— 
A 


| 
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And if Imarked well the Harres reuelution, 1 
It ſhall continue till the worldes diſſolution. 
To teach the ruder ſhepheard how to feed his ſheep, 
And from the falcers fr aud his folded flocke to keep, | 
Goe little Calender thou halt a free paſporte, 
Coe but a lowly gate among it the meaner ſorte. 
Dare not to match thy pipe with Tytirus his file, , 
Nor with the Pilgrim that the plough man plaide a while: 
But fol:ow them farre off,and their high Heps adore, 
The better pleaſe the worſe deſpiſe, I ante no more. 


Mercenon mercede. 
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